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The daughter of Count Julian is usually called Floriodaf — a 
fictitious appellation, unsuitable to the person and to the period. 
Never was one devised more incompatible with the appearance of 
tmthy or more fatal to the illuaons of sympathy. The city of 
Covilla, it is reported, was named after her. Here is no improba- 
bility : there would be a gross one in deriving the word, as is also 
pretended, from La Cava. Cities, in adopting a name, bear it 
usually as a testimony of victories or as an augury of virtues. 
Small and obscure places, occasionally, receive what their neigh- 
bours throw against them ; as Puerto de la mala muger in Murda. 
A generous and enthuaastic people, beyond all others in existence 
or on record, would affix no stigma to mnocence and misfortune. 

It is remarkable that the most important era in Spanish history 
should be the most obscure. This is propitious to the poet, and 
above all to the tragedian. Few characters of such an era can be 
gjlaringly misrepresented, few facts offensively perverted. 
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CHARACTERS. 



Count Julian. 
BoDiBioo, Kiiig of Spain. 
OfAB, Metropolian of SefUle. 
SiBABBBT, betrothed to Coyilla, 
Muz A, Prince of Maqiitania. 
Abbalazis, son of Muza. 
Tabzk, Mooiiih Chielbin. 
CoYXLLA, daogbter of Juliav. 

EOILONA, wife of ROBBBXOO» 

Officen. 
HiBXAKBOy OsKAy Raxibo, itc: 
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COUNT JULIAN. 



ACT I. SCENE 1. 
Cump of JyMon* 

OPAS. JULIAN. 

Opasy See her, Count Julian : if thou lovest God, 
See thy lost child. 

Jul. I have avenged me, Opas, 
More than enough : I sought hut to have hurled 
The brands of war on one detested head. 
And died upon his ruin. O my country I 
O lost to honour/ to thyself, to me, 
Why on barbarian hands devolves thy cause, 
Spoilers, blasphemers-! 

OjM». Is it thus, Don Julian, ' ^ ^ 

B 
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tt COtNT JULIAN } 

When thy own ofspring, that beloved child^ 
t6T whom alone these very acts were done 
By them and thee, when thy Covilla stands 
An outcast, B,ni a suppliant at thy gate, 
Why that still stubborn agony of soul, 
Those struggles with the bars thyself imposed ? 
Is she not thine ? not dear to thee as ever ? 

JW« Father of mercies ! show me none, whene'er 
The wrongs she suffers cease to wHng my heart, 
Or I seek solace ever, but in death. 

Opas. What wilt thou do then, too unhappy manP 

Jid» Wh4t have I done already ? All my peace 
Has vanished ; my fair fame in after-tim«s 
Will wear an alien and tmcomely form. 
Seen 9'er the cities I have kdd in dust. 
Countrymen slaughtered, fitie&ds abjured 1 

Opas. And faith? 

Jul. Alone now left me, filling up in part 
The narrow and waste intervals of grief ; 
It promises that I shall see again 
My own lost chiUL 
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A TBAGEDY* 3 

Opas. YeSy at this Teiy hour. 

Jul, Till I have met the tyrant face to face, 
And gain'd a conquest greater than the last ; 
Till he no longer rules one rood of Spain, 
And not one Spaniard, not one enemy, 
The least relenting, flags upon his flight; 
Till we are equal in the eyes of men, 
The humblest and most wretched of our kind, 
No peace for me, no comfort, no — no child ! 

Opas. No pity for the thousands fatherless. 
The thousands childless like thyself, nay more, 
The thousands friendless, helpless, comfortless-^ 
Such thou wilt make them, little thinking so, 
Who now, perhaps, round their first winter fire, 
Banish, to talk of thee, the tales of old. 
Shedding true honest tears for thee unknown.' 
Precious be these, and sacred in thy sight. 
Mingle them not with blood from hearts thus kind. 
If only warlike spirits were evoked 
By the war-demon, I would not complain. 
Or dis86lute and discontented men ; 
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4 COUNT JULIAN : 

But wherefor hurry down into the square 
The neighbourly, saluting, wamipclad jace, 
Who would not injure us, and could not serve ; 
Who, from their short and measured slumber risen, 
Jn the faint sunshine of their balconies, 
With a half-legend of a martyrdom 
And some weak wine and withered grapes before them, 
Note by their foot the wheel of melody 
That catches and rolk on the sabbath dance. 
To drag the steddy prop from failing age, 
Break the young stem that fondness twines around, 
Widen the solitude of lonely sighs^ 
And sca^r to the broad bleak wastes of day 
The ruins and the phantoms that replied, 
Ne'er be it thine. . 
Jtd. Arise, and sate me, Spain ! 



ACT L SCENE 2. 
MvzA enters. 
Muza. Infidel chief, thou tarriest hm too long, 
And art, perhaps, repining at the days 
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: A THAGEDY. I 

Of nine continued victories, o'er men 
Dear to thy-soul, tho' reprobate and base. 
Away!* 

Jul. I follow. Could my bitterest foes 
Hear this ! ye Spaniards, this ! which I foreknew 
And yet encountered ; could they see your Julian 
Receiving orders from and answering 
These desperate and heaven-abandoned slaves. 
They might perceive some few external pangs, 
Some glimpses: of the hell wherein I move, 
Who never have been fathers. 

Opas. These are they 
To whom brave Spaniards must refer their wrongs ! 

Jul. Muza, that cruel and suspicious chief, 
Distrusts his friends more than his enemies, 
Me more than either ; fraud he loves and fears, 
And watches her still footfall day and night. 

Opas. O Julian ! such a refuge ! such a race ! 

Jul. Calamities like mine alone implore. 
No virtues have redeemed them from their bonds ; 
• Muia retires. 
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6 COUNT JULIAN : 

Wily ferocity, keen idledeas. 

And the close cringes of ill-whispering want. 

Educate them to plunder and obey : 

Active to serve him best whom most they fear» 

They show no mercy to the merciful, 

And racks alone remind them of thfe name« 

Op(u. ' O everlasting curse for Spain and thee ! 

Jul, Spain should have vindicated then her wrp^gs 
In mine, a Spaniard's and a soldier's wrongs. 

OfM. Julian, are thine the only wrongs on earth \ 
And shall each Spaniard rather vindicate 
Thine than his own ? is there no Judge of i^l { 
ShIiU mortal hand seize with impunity 
The sword of vengeance, from the armory 
Of the Most High ? easy to wield, and starred 
With glory it appears ; but all the host 
Of the archangels^ should they strive at once. 
Would never close again its widening blade. 

JW. He who provokes it hath so much to rue^ 
Where'er be turn, whether to earth or heaveUj^ 
He finds an enemy, or raises one. > 
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: A TBAGEDY. > 

Opas. I Diever yet hiave seen where long success 
Hath followed him who warred upon his king. 

Jul. Because the virtue that inflicts the stroke 
Dies with him/ and the rftnk ignoble heads 
Of plundering i^Mrtion soon unite again, 
Andy prince-protected, sh^re the spoil, at rest^ 



ACT I. SCENE 3. 

Guard announces a Herald. Opas deparft. 

Guatd, A messager of peace is at the !gate, 
My lord, safe access, private audience. 
And free return, he claims. 

Jul. Conduct him in. 
A messager of peace i* audacious man ! 
In what attire appearcst thou ? a herald's f 
Under no garb can si|ch a wretch be safe. 

Bod. Thy violence and fancied wrongs I know, ^ 

. * To Boderigp^ vho eaten as Henild. 
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8 COUNT JULIAN: 

And what tby sacrilegious hands would do, 
O traitor and apostate 1 

Jtd. What they would 
They cannot : thee of kingdom and of life 
Tis easy to despoil, thysdf the traitor, 
Thyself the violator of allegiance. 
O would all-righteous Heaven they could restore 
The joy of innocence, the calm of age, 
The probity of manhood, pride of arms, 
And confidence of honour ! the august 
And holy laws, trampled beneath thy feet. 
And Spain ! O parent, I have lost thee too I 
Yes, thou wilt curse me in thy latter days, 
^le, thine avenger. I have fought her foe, 
Koderigo, I have gloried in her sons, 
Sublime in hardihood and piety : 
Her strength was mine : I, sailing by her cliffs, 
By promontory after promontory, 
Opening like flags along some castle-towers, 
Have sworn before the cross upon our mast 
NeVr shall invader wave his standard there. 
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•A TKAtSEDY, 9 

RtuL Yet there thou plantest it, false man, thyself. 

Jul* Accursed he who makes me this reproach, 
And made it just! Had I been happy still, 
I had been blameless : I had died whh glory 
Upon the walls of Ceuta. 

Rod. Which thy treason 
Surrendered to the Infidel. 

Jul. Tishard 
And base to live beneath a conqueror ; 
Yet, amidst all this grief and infamy, 
Tis something to have rushed upon the ranks 
In their advance; 'twere something to have stood 
Defeat, discomfiture ; and, when around 
No beacon blazes, no far axle groans 
Thro' the wide plain, no sound of sustenance 
Or succour sooths the still-believing ear, 
To fight upon the last dismantled tower, 
And yield to valour, if we yield at all* 
But rather should my neck lie trainpled down 
By every Saracen and Moor on earth, 
Than my own country see her laws o'ertum'd 
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10 COVVT 3VUAH: 

By those who should protect them : Sir, no {Prince . 

Shall ruin Spain ; and, least of all, her own. . 

Is any just or glorious act in view, 

Your oaths forbid it : is your avarice. 

Or, if there be such, any viler passion 

To have its giddy range, and to be gorged, 

Jt rises over all your sacraments, 

A hooded mystery, holier than they all. 

Rod, Hear me, Don Julian ; I have heard thy wrath 
Who am thy king, nor heard man's wrath before. 

Jul. Thou shalthear mine, for thou art not my king. 

Rod. Know est thou not the alter'd lace of war i 
Xeres is ours ; from every region round 
True loyal Spaniards throng into our camp i 
Nay, thy own friends and thy own family. 
From the remotest provinces, advance 
To crush rebellion : Sisabert is come. 
Disclaiming thee and thine; the Asturian hills 
Opposed to him their icy chains in vain ; 
But never wilt thou see him, never more, 
Unless in adverse war^ and deadly hate. 
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: A TRAGEDY* > 11 

Jtt/. So lost to me! So generous, so Received! 
I grieve to hear it. 

,jRdd.. Come, I offer grace, 
Honour, domiiiion : send ^way these slares. 
Or leave th(?m to our sword, and all beyond 
The distant Ebro to the .towns of France 
Shall bless thy name, and bend before thy throne. . 
I will myself accompany thee, I, 
The king, will bail thee brother. 

/«/. Ne'er shalt thou 
Ilenceforth be king : the nation, in thy name, 
May issue edicts, champions may command 
The vassal multitudes of marshalFd war, 
And the fierce charger shrink before the shouts, 
Lower'd as if earth had open'd at his feet. 
While thy mail'd semblance rises toward the ranks. 
But God alone sees thee. 

Rod. What hopest thou? 
To conquer Spain, and rule a ravaged land } 
To compass me around, to munler me? 

JuL No, Don Roderigo: sv^ear thou, in the fight 
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12 COUNT JTDUA^ : 

That thou wilt meet me, hand to band, alone, 
That, if I ever save thee from a foe— 

Rod, I swear what honour asks — First, to Covilla 
Do thou present my crown and dignity, 

JuL Barest thou oflfer any price for shame ? 

Rod, Love and repentance. 

Jul. £gilona lives : 
And were she buried with her ancestors, 
Covilla should not be- the gaze of men, 
Should not, despoil'd of hqnour, rule the free. 

Rod, Stern man ! her virtues well deserve the throne. 

JuL And Egilona — ^what hath she deserved, 
The good, the lovely ? 

Rod. But the realm in vain 
Hoped a succession. 

Jul. Thou hast torn away 
The roots of royalty. 

Rod, For her, for thee. 

Jul, Blind insolence ! base insincerity ! 
Power and renown no mortal ever shared 
Who could. retain^ or grasp them, to himself) • 
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A TBAGCBY. Id 

And, forCovilU? patience I peace! for her? 

She call upon hec God, and outrage him 

At his own altar ! she repeat the vows 

She violates in repeating! who abhors 

Thee and thy crimes, and wants no ciown of thine. 

Force may OHnpell the abhorrent soul, or want 

Lash and pursue it to the public ways ; 

Virtue looks back and weeps, and may return 

To these, but never near the abandoned one 

Who drags religion to adultery's feet, 

And rears the altar higher for her sake* 

Rod, Have then the Saracens possest thee quire. 
And wilt thou never yield me thy consent? 

Jnl, Never, 

Rod. So deep in guilt, in treachery ! 
Forced to acknowledge it ! forced to avow 
The traitor I 

JuL Not to thee, who reignest not, 
But to a country ever dear to me, 
And dearer now than ever . what we love 
Is loveliest in departure ! One I thought, 
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14 COUNT JULIAN : 

As every father thinks, the best of all. 
Graceful, and mild, and sensible, and chastM 
Now all these qualities of form and soul 
Fade from before me, nor on any one 
Can I repose, or be consoled by any. 
And yet in this tome heart I love her more 
Than I could love her when I dwelt on each. 
Or clasped them all united, and thanked God, 
Without a wish beyond. — ^Away, thou fiend ! 

ignominy, last and worst of all ! 

1 weep before thee — like a child — Itkemine*^ 
Aod tell my woes, fount of them all ! to thee f 



ACT I. SCENE 4. 

Abdalazis enters. 

Ahd. Julian^ to thee, the terror of the faithless^ 
1 bring my fatherls order, to prepare 
Jor the bright day that crowns thy brave expl<4ts: 
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: A TRAOBBY. 15 

Our enemy is at the Teiy gate ! 
And art thou here, with women in thy train, 
Crouching to gain admittance to their lord^ 
And mourning the unkindness of delay ! 

J«/.* I am prepared': Prince, judge not hastily. 

Jbd, Whether I should not promise all they ask, 
I too could hesitate, tho' earlier taught 
The duty to obey, and should rejoice 
To shelter in the universal storm 
A frame so delicate, so full of fears, 
So little used to outrage and to arms, 
As one of these ; so humble, so uncheer'd 
At the gay pomp that smooths the track of war i 
When she beheld me from afar dismount, 
And heacd my trumpet, she alone drew back, 
And, as tho' doubtful of the help she seeks. 
Shuddered to see the jeweb on my brow. 
And turned her eyes away, and wept aloud* 
The other stood, awhile, and then advanced; 

* Jolua, awch agUakdi go^ towndi the door, and vetimw* 
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1:6 COUNT JVUAN : 

I would have spoken ; but she waved her hand 
And said^ '< Proceed, protect usy and aoengc. 
And be thou worthier of the crown than toeareft." 
Hopeful and happy is indeed our cause, 
When the most timid of the lovely hail 
Stranger and foe— 

Rod,* And shrink, but to advance* 

Abd. Thou tremblest! whence, O Julian ! whence 
this change ? 
Thou lovest still thy country. 

Jul. Abdalazis! 
All men with human feelings love their country* 
Not the high-bom or wealthy man alone. 
Who looks upon his children, each one led 
By its gay hand-maid, from the high alcove, 
And hears them once aday ; not only he 
Who hath forgotten, when his guest inquires 
The namcvof some fieir village all his own ; 
Whose livers bound the province, and whose hills 

. . * Unnpticed by Abd«liiiU. . 
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• ' A TEAGEDY* 17 

Touch Ae last cloud upon the level sky : 

No ; better men still better love their country. 

Tis the old mansion of their earliest friends. 

The chapel ofthdr first and best devotions; * 

When violence, or perfidy, invades, 

Or when unworthy lords hold wassail there^ 

And wiser heads are drooping round its moats, 

At last they fix their «(eddy and stiff eye 

There, there alone — stand while the trumpet blows, 

And. view the hostile fiames above it^ towers 

Spire, with a bitter and severe delist* ' 

Ahd^ Thou fedest what thou apeakest, and thy 



Will ne*er be sheltei'd from her fate by thee 
Wje, whom the Prophet sends o'er many lands 
Love none .above another i Heaven assigns 
Their fields and harvests to our valiant swords; * 
And 'tis enough — ^we love while we enjoy. 
^Vhence is the man in that fantastic guise f 

* Takisig hb lluuL 
C 
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Suppliant ? or herald ? — ^he who BtaUss abott^ 
And once was even seatied while we spoke,. 
For never came he with us o'er the Bea« 

JuL H^ comes as heraldr 

Rod, Thou shalt kpow fifU soon^, 
Insulting Mqpr** 

Abd^ He cannot bear the grief 
His country suffers ; I will pardcii him. 
He lost his coura^ first, and then his mind ; 
His courage rushes back, his mind still wanders. 
The guest of heaven was piteous to these men, 
A|id princes stoop to feed thein in their courts^ 



ACT I. SCENE S. 

Muziit enier$ with £oitOK;A. 

Musia.l Enter, since 'tis the custom in this land. 

* Julian mteicedes. 

t Roderigo is gofog out when Moza enters— starts back on see- 
ing "E^ona. 
t Sternly, to Egilons, who fblkmv. - ' 
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. 4 TBAGBDY. tl9 

Egil.* Is ibis our futuUe monarch, Or urt th<Ou I 

Jtt/. Tis Abdalazis, w^ oi Moxa, prinoe 
Commanding Africa, irom Abyla 
To wheqe Tunisian piloU bend the eye 
O'er ruin'd temples in the glassy wave. 
'Till quiet times and ancient laws retuit^^ 
He comes to govern here. 

Rod, To-morrow's dawn 
Proves that. 

Muza. What art thou? 

Rod4 King. 

Abd. Amazem^t! 

Muza. Treason! 

EgiL O horror ! 

Muza. S^izehim. 

EgU. Spate him! -fly tome ( 

Jul. Urge me not to protect n guest, a herald-^ 
The blasts vf war loar over him %infelt«r '^ 

* 4Paaaagl!kSuza'dUdaiiiftdly, )KWitBto Abdalajd»> iind ftsys to 
*:4 PfMring his 8w(ndt • 
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^ COUNT JUUAN : 

Effl. All dy^'unhappyi 

Rod. Flyi.no, Egilon»— 
Dost thou forgive m^lioai thoii )ove me f still? 

Egil. I bate, .abominate, abhor thee-*-gQ, 
Or my own ▼engcance— 

JRod* JuMan!— 

Jul. Hence, or die. 



ACT 11. SCENE 1. 

Camp of JuLiAir. 

JuLiAK and COVILLA. 

Jul. Obdarate ! I am not as I appear. 
Weep, my beloved cbild, CoVitta weep 
Into my bbsom ; oveiy drop bo mine 
Of this most hitter soMt^mpoisoniog cup : 

* Fdnts with hU pwm to tbe dmm twoidt of Man «nd Ab- 
dalans, who look with malice towards Jiiiian, takes hU handf 
and seems iniiting to attack them* Jufifn. casts Us hiiBd awty. 
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Into no other bosoni than Ihy iiither*s 
Canst thoi% . w woiddst tbou, poar it* . 

Cav. Cease, niy}ord, 
My father, iangel of my youth, when all 
Was innocence and peace-* . . 

Jul. Arise, my love, 
Look up to heaveu'-^where else ate souls like thine ! 
Minj^e in sweet communion with its chiltben. 
Trust in its providence, its r^tiibutiony 
And I will cease to moum t for,- O iny child, 
These tears Corrode^ :hiit thine assuage the heart 

Coo. And never shall I see my mother too, 
My own, my blesaed mother! > 

Jul. ThoHshaltBee 
Her and thy brothers* 

Ccfo. NoUeannotlook 
On them, I cannot meet their lovely eyesy 
I cannot lift mine up from under thttri» 
We all were children when they went away, 
They now ha.ve fought hard batdes^ and are men^ > 
And camps and kings they know, and woesc and. crimes. 
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£4> coxmT JULIAN".: 

Sir, will they never venture from the wallr ' 
Into the plain ? Reineml^r, they are young. 
Hardy and emulous and hazardous. 
And who is left to giiajrd them in the town I 

Jul. Peace is throughout 4he land : the various tribes*' 
Of that vast region, sink at onae to rest, 
like olm wide Wood whed every wind lies hush'd. ,: 

Coo. ^ndwar^iaalUt^ fury, roams o'er Spain I 

Jul. Alas ! ai^A will for ages ; crimes are loose 
At whicl\'ehsianguined War stands, shuddering ;» 
And calls fbr vengeance from the" powers above^ 
ImpatienVof inflictiQg it himself^ 
Nature, in these new hortors, u aghast 
At her own progeny, and knowft thiem not, 
I am the minister of wrath ; the h^nda 
That tremble at me, shall apjplaUd me too, 
And seal theyr cond6mn&tion« 

Cw. O kind^jEather,. 
Pursue the guilty^ bu^ remember Spain. 

Jul. Child, thou Wert bk thy nursery abort time 
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And latterly hast past the Vacant hoiit ' 
Wkere the familiar voice of history 

Is hardly known, however nigh, aittoned 

In softer accents to thesickened ear ; 

But thou hast hekrd, for nurses tell these tales, 

Whether I drew my sword for Witisa 

Abandoned by the people he betrayed, 

Tho' brother to the' woman who of all 

Was ever dearest to this brokea heart, 

Till thou, my daughter, wert a prey to grief, 

And a brave country brooked the wrongs I bore. 

For I had seen Rusilla guide the steps 

Of her Theodofred, when burning brass 

Plunged its fierce £Euig into.the founts of light. 

And Witiza's the guilt [ when, bent with age. 

He knew the voice again, and told the name. 

Of those whose profier'd fortunes |^ad been laid 

Before his throne, while happiness was there^ 

And strain'd the sightless nerve towards, where they 

stood 
At the forced memory of the very oaths 
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S4' COAHT JUUAM : 

He keaird renewed Crom cacb*-bul heard aftr. 
For they were k>ad, and him the throng, spurn'd off. 
CofO. Who were all these ^ 
Jui. All who are seen to^ay 
On prancing steeds richly caparisoned 
In loyal acclamation round Roderiga; 
Their sons besidie them, loving one another 
Uitfe^;nedly, thro' joy^ while they Aemidf et 
In mutual homa^s mutoal scorn suppress* 
Their very walls and rpofe are weloHBing 
The Kingfs approach, their storied tqiestry 
Swells its rich arch ibr him triumphantly^ 
At every clarion blowing from below. 

Cav. Such wicked men will never leave his side. 

Jul* For they are insects which see nought beyond 
Where they now crawl; whose x:hanges ave eompkte, 
Unless of habitation. 

Cap. Whither go 
Creatures, unfit for better, or for worse f 

Ja/. S<Mne to the grave-»where peace be with 
them — ^some 
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: A TBAOEDY* 25 

Across the Pyreneaa moniitaiiis far, 
Into the plains of France ; suspicion there 
Will hang on every step from rich and poor, 
Grejr quickly-dancing eye» will wrinkle round 
And courtesy will watch them, day and nig^t 
Shameless they Me, yet will Aey bhish, amidst 
A jiatiQin that ne^er blushes : some will drag 
The captii^s chain, repair the shattered bark. 
Or hea^e it, from a quicksand, to the shore. 
Among the maifoles on the Lybian coast ; 
Teach ptfLtience to die lion in his cage^ 
And, by the order of a higher slave, 
Hold to the elephant their scanty fare 
To please the children while the parent sleeps. 

Cov. Spaniards ? must they, dear fisidier, lead such .' 
lives? 

Jul. All are not Spaniards who draw breath in: 
Spain,^ 
Those are, who liv^ for her, who die for her, 
Who love her glory and lament her £»U. 
O may I too— 
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Cav. — But peacefully, and late, 
Live and die liere ! • 

Jul, I have, alas ! myself 
Laid waiste the hopes where my fond fancy stiayed. 
And view their ruins with unaltered eyes. 

Cov. My mother will at last return to thee. 
Might I, o^ce more, but — could I now ! behold hev* 
Tell hernrah me ! what was my rash desire ? 
No, never tf]! her these inhumJEUi things, 
For they would waste her tender heart away 
As they waste mine ; or tell where I have died> 
Only to show her that her every care 
Could not have saved, could not have comforted i 
That she herself, clasping me once again 
To her sad breast, had said, Covilla ! go. 
Go, hide them in the bosom of thy God. 
Sweet mother I that far-disttint voice I hear^ 
And, passing out of youth and out of life,^ 
t would UQt turn at last, and dhobey, ' 
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, ACT IL SCENE 2, 

SiSA BERT en^erf. 

Sis. Uncle, and is it true, say, can it be, 
That thou art leader of tkese faithless Modrs ? 
That thou impeachest thy own daughtei^s fame 
Thn/ l^e wkole land, tQ seize upon the thtonef 
By the permission of these recreant slaves f 
What shall I call thee? art thou, speak Cotnt Juliaitf, 
A fath^y ot a soldiery Of a mail ? 

Jtd, All — or this day had never seen me liere. 

Sis. O falsehood ! worse thail Woman's i 

Cov. Once, my cousiiT, 
Far gentler words were uttered from your lips ; 
If you loved me, you loved my father firsts 
More jusdy and more steddily, ere love : ' -'^ 

Was passion and illusion and deceit. 

Sis. I boast not that I neVer was deceived, 
Covilla; which beyond aU boasts Mrere base, ' ' 
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Nor that I never loved ; let this be thine* 

Illusions ! just to stop us, not delay, 

Amuse, not occupy ! — ^too true ! when love 

Scatters its brilliant foam, and passes on 

To some fresh object in its natural course, 

Widely and openly and wanderingly, 

^is better! narrow it, and it pours. its ^oom 

In one fieice cataract that stuns the souU 

Ye hate the wretch ye make so, while ye choose 

Whoever knows you best and shuns you most. 

PiofV. Shvinmethen: be beloved, more and mo^ 
Honour the hand that $howed you honour firs^ . 
Love-7-O my father !. qieak, proceed, persuade^ . . 
Thy voice alone c«n utter it— another. 

Sii. Ah lost Covilla ! can a thirst of power 
Alter thy hear^ thus, to i^bandon mine, . . 
And change my very nature 9X one blow. 

Cav. I told yoUtdeaxestSisabert, 'twas vaia. 
To urge me more, tp question, or confute. 

Su. I know it--*for another wears the. crown 
Of Witica my father ; who succeeds 
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To king Roderigo will succeed to me. 
Yet thy cold perfidy still calk me dear, 
And o'er my aching temples breathes one gale 
Of days departed to return no more. 

Jti/. Young miuiy avenge our cause* 

Sii. .What cause ayenge? 

Cavi If I was ey€r dear to you, hear me 
Not vengeance; Heaven will give that signal soon# >. 

Sisaberty the pangs I have endured 
On your long absenc^-« 

Sis. Will be now consoled. 
Thy father comes to mount my father*s throne ; 
But though I would net an usurper king, 

1 prize his valour and defend his crown : 
No stranger, and no traitor, rules O'er me. 

Or unchastized inveigles humUed Spain. > 

Covilla, gavest thou no promises ? 

Nor thou, Don Julian ? Seek not to reply—* 

Too well I know, too justly I despise, . 

Thy false excuse, thy coward effrontery ; 

Yes, when thou gavest them across the sea, 
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An enemy wert-thou to Mahomet, 
And no appellant to his faith or leagues. 

Jul. ^Tis well: jbl soldier hears, throughout, in 
silence. • 
I urge no answer t Jto those words, I fektf • - 
Thy heart with sharp conipuuctioli will. rtplyl • * 

Sis.* Then I demand of thee, before thou rdgn/ 
Answer me, while I fought against the Frank 
Who dared to sue thee ? blazoned in the court, 
Trailed not thro* darkness, were our nuptial bands) 
No : Egiiona join'd our hands herself, 
The peers apptauded, ^nd the king approved. 

Jul. Hast thou yet seen that king since thy retir 

Cffo. Father! O father! 

Sis. I will not implore 
Of him or thee what I have lost for ever, 
These were not, wheh we parted, thy alarms ; 
Far other, and fa^ wonhier of thy heart 
Were they ! which Sisabert could banish then? 

♦ToCovilla. 
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Pear me not, now, Covilla ! thou hast changed, 

I am chaiiged too — I lived but where thou livedst, 

Mj very life was portioned off from thine. 

Upon the surface of thy happiness 

Dfiy afiter day, I gazed, I doated — there 

Was all I had, was all I coveted, 

So pure, serene, and boundless, it appeared : 

Yet, for we told each other every thoughti 

Thou knowest well, if thou remetoberest. 

At times I fear'd ; as tho' some demon sent 

Susp^ion without form into the world, 

To whisper unimaginable things ; 

Then thy fond arguing banished all but hope^ 

Each wish, and every feeling, was with thine, 

Till I partook thy nature, and became 

Credulous, and incredulous, like thee« 

We, who have met so alter'd, meet no ihore.* 

Mountfups and seas ! ye are not separation*-^ . ' 

Death ! thou dividest, but unitest too, 

• Takes her hand 
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In everlasting peace and faith sincere. 
Confiding love ! where.is thy resting-place ! 
Where is thy truth, Covilla ! where?* — go, go, 
I should adore thee and believe thee stilLf 

Cov. O Heaven ! support me, or desert me quite, 
And leave me lifeless this too trying hour ! 
He thinks. me faithless. 

Julx He piust think thee so* 

Cov. O teU him, tell him all, when I am dead — 
}le will di^ too, and we shall meet again. 
He will know all when these sad eyes are closed* 
Ah cannot he before ! must I appear 
7he vil^t ! — ^O just Heaven ! can it be thus ? 
I am — all earth resounds it — lost, despised, 
Anguish and shame unutterable seize me. 
Tis palpable — no phantom, no delusion, 
^o dream that wakens with o'erwhelming horror; 
iSpaniard and Moor fight on this ground alone, 

* She attempt!, but is imabie, to ^ak. 
f Sisabeitgocs. 
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And tear the arrow from my bleeding breast 
To pierqe my father's^ for alike they fear. 

Jtd^ Invulnerable now^ and unassaillal 
Are we, alone perhaps of human kind, 
Nor life allures us more, nor death alarms. 

Gov. Fallen, unpitied, unbelieved, unheard ! 
I shpuld have died long earlier : gracious God I 
Desert me to my sufferings, but sustain 
My faith in thee ! O hide me from the world, 
And from thyself, iny father, from thy fondness. 
That opened in this wilderness of woe 
A source of tears that else had burst my heart,, 
Setting me free for ever — then perhaps 
A cruel war had not divided Spain, 
Had not overturned her cities apd her altars, 
Had not endangered thee ! O haste afar 
Ere the last dreadful conflict that decides 
Whether we live beneath a foreign sway — 

Jul. Or under him whose tyranny brought down 
The curse upon his people. O child ! child ! . 
Urge me no further, talk not of the war, 
Remember not our country, 

D 
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Cov, Not remember ! 
What have the wretched else for consolation. 
What else have they who pining feed their woe? 
Can If or should I, drive from memory 
All that was dear and sacred, all the joys 
Of innocence and peace; when no debate 
Was in the convent, but what hymn, whose voice, 
To whom among the blessed it arose, 
Swelling so sweet ; when rang the vcsperrhcU 
And every finger ceased from the guitar, 
And every tongue was silent through our land ; 
When, from remotest earth, friends met again 
Hung on each other's neck, and but embraced^ 
So sacred, still, and peaceful, was th^ hour. 
Now, in what climate of the wasted world. 
Not unmolested long by the profane, 
Can I pour forth in secrecy to God 
My prayers and my repentance ? where beside 
Is the last solace of the parting soul ? 
Friends, brethren, parents — dear indeed, too dear, 
Are they, but somewhat still the heart requires 
That it may leave them lighter, and more blest. 
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Jni. Wide are the regions of our far-fiimed land : 
Thou shalt arrive at her remotest bounds. 
See her best people, choose some holiest house— 
Whether where Castro* from surrounding vines 
Hears the hoarse ocean roar among his caves, 
And, thro' the fissure in the green church*yard, 
The wind wail loud the calmest summer day; 
Or where Santona leans against the hill, 
Hidden from sea aAd land by groves and bowers. 

Co/o. O! for one moment, in those pleasant scenes 
Thou placest me, and lighter air I breathe ; 
Why could I not have rested, and heard on ! 
Thy voice dissolves the vision quite away. 
Outcast from virtue, and from nature too! 

Jul. Nature and virtue! — they shall perish first. 
God destined them for thee, and thee for them. 
Inseparably and eternally! 
The wisest and the best will prize thee most, 
And solitudes and cities will contend 

* In Asturia, bordering on Biicay. 
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Which shall receive thee kindliest; sigh not so-r? 

Violence and fraud will never penetrate 

Where piety and poverty retire, 

Intractable to them, and valueless. 

And look'd at idly, like the face of heaven. 

If strength be wanted for security, 

Mountains the guard, forbidding all approach 

With iron-pointed and uplifted gates> 

Thou vilt be welcome too in Aguilar* — 

Impenetrable, marble-turreted, 

Surveying from aloft the limpid ford, 

The massy fane, the sylvan avenue—? 

Whose hospitality I proved myself, 

A willing leader in no impious war 

When fame and freedom urged me— or mayst dwell 

In Reynosas dry and thriftless dale, 

Unharvested beneath October moons, 

Amongst (bose fraiik and cordial villagers. 

They never saw ys, ^nd, poor simple spulu J 

* J>el Campo, in. Castile. 
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So little know they whom they call the great — 
Would pity one another less than us' 
In injury, disaster, or distress. 

Cov. But they would ask each other whence ouc 

That they might pity ? 

JuL Rest then just beyond) 
In the secluded scenes where £bro springs 
And drives not from his fount the fallen leaf^ 
So motionless and tranquil its repose. 

C<w, Thither let US' depart, and, speedily. 

Jul. I cannot go : I live not in the land 
I have reduced i)eneath such wretchedness : 
And who could leave the brave, whose lives and 

fortunes 
Hang on his sword ? ' . 
- Coo. Me canst thou leave,^ my father K 
Ah yes, for it is past ; too well. thou seest 
My life and fortunes rest not upon thee*. 
Long, happily,-'-cduld it be glbriously ! — • 
Still mayst .thou live, and save thy country still I. 
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Jui. Unconquerable land ! unrivalled race f 
Whose bravery, too enduring, roes alike 
The power and weakness of accursed kings- 
How cruelly hast thou neglected me ! 
Forcing me from thee, never to return, 
Nor in thy pangs and struggles to partake i 
I hear a voice — ^'tis Egilona — come, 
Recall thy courage, dear unhappy giiiy 
Let m away. 



ACT 11. SCENE 3* 
Egilona enten^ 

EgU. Remain, I order thee. 
Attend, and do thy duty ; I am queen,^ 
Unbent to degradation. 

Cov. I attend 
Ever most htmibjy and most gratefully 
My too kind sovran^ cousin now no more ; 
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Coultl I perform but half the services 

I owe her, I were happy, for a time^ 

Or dared I show her half my love, 'twere bliss. 

'. EgU, Oh ! I sink under, gentleness like thine. 
Thy sight is death to me ; and yet 'tis dear. 
The gaudy trappings of assumptive state 
Drop, at the voice of nature, to the earth, 
Before thy feet — I cannot force myself 
To hate thee, to renounce thee ; yet — Covilla ! 
Yet— O distracting thought! 'tis hard to see. 
Hard to converse with, to admire, to love, 
As from my soul I do, and must do, thee—* 
One who hath robbed me of all pride and joy, 

All dignity, all fondness. 1 adored* 

Roderigo — he was brave, and in discourse 
Most voluble ; the masses of his mindf 
Were vast, but varied; now absorbed in gloom, 
Majestic, not austere ; now their extent 
Opening, and waving in bright levity — 

• After a pause. 

t She walks about, and speaks by fits and abstractedly. 
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Jii/. Depart, my daughter-^-'tWere as wcH to bear 
His presence as his praise* — ^go ; she will dream 
This phantasm out, nor notice thee depart.t 

EgU. What pliancy! what tenderness ! what life! 
O for the smiles of those who smile so seldom^ 
The love of those who know no other love ! 
Such he was,, Egilona^ who was thine. 

Jttl. While he was worthy of the realm and thee« 

Egil. Can it be true, then, Julian, that thy aim 
Is sovranty } not virtue, nor revenge ? 

Jul. I swear to heaven, nor I, nor child of mine, 
Ever shall moimt to this polluted throne. 

Egil, Then am I still a queen. The savage Moor 
Who could not conquer Ceuta from thy sword, 
In his own country, not with every wile 
Of his whole race, not with his myriad crests 
Of cavalry, seen from the Calpian heights 
Like locusts on the parched and gleamy coast, 
Will never conquer Spain, 

^ CoviUft hesitates. t She deports. 
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Jul. Spain then was cooquer'd 
When fell her laws before the traitor king. 



ACT II. SCENE 4. 

Officer announces Opas« 

O queen, the metropolitan attends 
On matters of high import to the state^ 
And wishes to confer in privacy. 

EgU.* Adieu then ; and whatever betide the 
country, 
Sustain at least the honours of our house.t 

Opas. I cuinot but commend, O Egilpna, 
Such resignation and such dignity. 
Indeed he is unworthy ; yet a queen 
Rather to look for peace, and live remote 

* To Julian. t Julian goes before Opas enters. 
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From cities, and from courts, and from her k>rd, 
I hardly could expect, in one so young, 
So early, widely, wondrously, admired. 

EgiL I am resolved : religious men, good Opas, 
In this resemble the vain libertine ; 
They find in woman no consistency. 
No virtue but devotion, such as comes 
To infancy or age, or fear or love. 
Seeking a place of rest, and finding none, 
Until it soar to heaven. 

Opas. A spring of mind 
That rises when all pressure is removed, 
Firmness in pious and in chasteresolves, 
But weakness in much fondness ; these, O queen, 
I did expect, I own. 

Mgit. The better part 
Be mine ; the worst hath been ; and is no more. 

Opas. But if Roderigo have at length prevaird 
That Egilona willingly resigns 
All claim to royalty, and casts away 
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— Indiferent or estranged — ^the marriage bond 
His perjury tore asunder, still the church 
Hardly can sanction his new nuptial rites. 

EgU. What art thou saying? what new nuptial 
rites? 

Opas, Thou knowest not? 

E^. Am I a wife; a queen? 
Abandon it ! my claim to royalty ! 
Whose hand was on my head when I arose 
Queen of this land ? whose benediction sealed 
My marriage-vow ? who broke it? was it I ? 
And wouldst thou, virtuous Opas, wouldst diou dim 
The glorious light of thy declining days ? 
Wouldst thou administer the sacred vows. 
And sanction them, and bless them, for another. 
And bid her live in peace while I am living? 
Go then — I execrate and banish him 
For ever from my sight : we were not born 
For happiness together — none on earth 
Were ever so dissimilar as we. 
He is not worth a tear, a wish, a thought -^^ 
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Never was I deceived in him — I found 
No tenderness, no fondness, from the first : 
A love of power, a love of perfidy, 
Stich is the love that is returned for mine. 
Ungrateful man ! 'twas not the pageantry 
Of regal state, the clarions, nor the guard, 
Nor loyal valour, nor submissive beauty. 
Silence at my approach, awe at my voice, 
Happiness at my smile, that led my youth 
Towards. Roderigo ! I had lived obscure, 
In humbleness, in poverty, in want, 
Bkst, O supremely blest ! with him alone ; 
And he abandons me, rejects me, scorns me, 
Insensible! inhuman! for another! 
Thou shalt repent thy wretched choice, false man ! 
Crimes such as thine call loudly for perdition ; 
Heaven will inflict it, and not I — but I 
Neither will fall alone nor live despised. 

Opas.* Peac6, Egilona, he arrives ; compose 
Thy turbid thoughts, meet him with dignity. 

* Sound of tntmpet. 
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EgU. He ! in the camp of Julian ! trust me, sir. 
He comes not hither, dares no longer use 
The signs of state, and flies from every foe.* 



ACT n. SCENE 5, 
MuzA and Abdalazis. 

Muza.i I saw him hut an instant, and disguise^t 
Yet this is not the traitor ; on his brow 
Observe the calm of wisdom and of years, 

Opas. Whom seekest thou? 

Mvza. Him who was king, I seek. 
He came arrayed as herald to this tent. 

Abd. Thy daughter ! was she nigh? perhaps for h^ 
Was this disguise. 

Muza. Here, Abdalazis, kings 
Disguise from other causes ; they obtain 

^ Egilona letiies soioe distance. t To AbdAlaaa, 

Digitized by Google 



46 COUNT JULIAN : 

Beauty by Tiolence, and power by fraud. 
Treason was his intent : we must admit 
Whoever come ; our numbers are too small 
For question or selection, and the blood 
Of Spaniards shall win Spain for us, today. 

Abd. The wicked cannot move from underneath 
Thy ruling eye. 

Muza. Right ! — ^Julian and Roderigo 
Are leagued against us, on these terms alone, 
That Julian's daughter weds the christian king* 

EgU.* Tis true— and I proclaim it — 

Abd. Heaven and earth ! 
Was it not thou, most lovely, most high-souled. 
Who wishedst us sjaccess, and me a crown } 

EgU.i I give it — I am Egilona, queen 
Of that detested man. 

Abd, I touch the hand 
That chl^s down fortune to the throne of fate ; 

* Tunung round, and rushing forward. 
t Opas, in astonishment, goes abruptly. 
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And will avenge thee; for 'twas thy command^ 
Tis Heaven's — My father ! what retards our bliss f 
Why art thou silent ? 

Muza. Inexperienced years 
Rather would rest on the soft lap, I see. 
Of pleasure, after the fierce gusts of war. 
destiny ! that callest me alone, 
Hapless, to keep the toilsome watch of state; 
Painful to age, unnatural to youth, 
Adverse to all society of friends, 
Equality, and liberty, and ease, 
The welcome cheer of the unbidden feast. 
The gay reply, light, sudden, like the leap 
Of the young forester's unbended bow ; 
But, above all, to tenderness at home. 
And sweet security of kind concern 
Even from those who seem most truly ours. 
Who would resign all this, to be approach'd, 
Like a sick infant by a canting nurse. 
To spread his arms in darkness, c^nd to find 
One universal hoUowness around. 
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Forego, a little while, tbat bone of peace. 
Love may be cherished. 

Ahd. Tis enough : I ask 
No other boon. 

Muza. Not victory? 

Abd, Farewell, 

queen ! I will deserye thee ; why do tears 
Silently drop, and slowly, down thy veil ? 

1 shall return to worship thee, and soon ; 
Why this affliction ? O, that I alone 
Could raise or could repress it! 

fgfY. We depart, 
Nor interrupt your counsels, nor impede ; 
O may they prosper, whatsoe'er they be, 
And perfidy soon meet its just reward ! 
The infirm and peaceful Opas— whither gone^ 

Muza. Stay, daughter; not for counsel are wc 
met. 
But to secure our arms from treachery, 
Overthrow and stifie base conspiracies, 
Involve in his own toils our false allie — 
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Egil. Authot of every woe I have endur'dl 
Ah sacrilegious man ! he vowed to heaven 
None of his blood should ever mouni the throne. 

Muza, Herein his vow indeed is ratified ; 
Yet faithful ears have heard this offer made, 
And weighty was jthe conference th^t ensued 
And long — ^not dubious — for what mortal e'er 
Refus'd alliance with illustrious power } 
The* some have given its enjoyments up, 
Tired and enfeebled by satiety. 
His friends and partisaQS, 'twas his pi^.tencjs^ 
Should pass uninterrupted ; hence his camp 
Is open, every ^a,y^ to enemies. 
You lop^ around, O queen, as tho' you fear'4 
Their entrance — ^Julian I pursue no more ; 
You conquer him — return we ; I bequeajt^ 
Kuin, extermination, i^ot reproach. 
How we may best attain your peace and wil} 
We must consider in some other place, V ^ 
Not, lady, in the midst of snares and wiles 
How to supplant your charms and seize your crown« 

E 
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I* rescue itifeamot: yes, we retiicf 
Whatever is your wish becomes my own. 
Nor is there in this land but who obeys.) 



ACT ni. SCENE 1. 

falace in Xeres* 
RoDERiGo and Opas. 

Rod. Impossible ! she could not thus resign 
Me, for a miscreant of Barbary, 
A mere adventurer-^but that citron face 
Shall bleach and shrivel the whole winter long 
There, on yon coik-tree by the sallyport. 
She shall return. 

Opas. To fondness and to faith? 
Dost thou retain them, if she could return ? 

* He takes her band. t She is lelactant to go with turn. 

I Sternly— he leads her away. 
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RotL Retain them? the has forfeited by this 
All ri^t to fondness^ all to royalty. 

Qpcf. Considnvaiid^MakGalioly: she deserves 
Some pity, sctane reproof. 

JBod. To speak then calmly. 
Since Ifaine eyes open and . can see her guilt — 
— Infamous and atrodoQs! letiiergo — 
Chains*^* 

Opas. What! iQMnsa'f camp? 

BkhL My scorn supreme I 

Opas. Say.pi^. 

Rod. Aye^ aye, pity— that suits best 
I loved her, but kad loved her ; three vrhole years 
' Of pleasure, and of varied pleasure too. 
Had wome the soft impression half away. 
What I oBcefelt, I wouhi mall; the faint 
Responsive voice grew faioter eajph reply : 
Ima^nation sunk amid the scenes 
It labou/d to create ; the vivid joy 
Of fleeting youth I fQllowed, and posest 
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Tis the first moment of the tenderest hour, 
Tis die first mien on entering new delights, 
We give our peace, our power, out souls, for these* - 

Opas. Thou hast; and what remains? 

RoeU Myself — Roderigo — 
Whom hatred cannot reach, nor love cast down* 

Opas. Nor gratitude nor pity nor remorse 
Call back, nor vows nor earth nor heaven controuU 
But art thou free and happy ? art thou safe ? 
By shrewd contempt the humblest may chastize 
Whom scarlet and its ermine cannot scare, 
And the sword skulks for everywhere in vain- 
Thee the poor victim of thy outrages. 
Woman, with all her weakness, may despise. 

Rod. But first let quiet age have intervened. 

Opas, Ne'er will tHe peace or apathy of age 
Be thine, or twilight steal upon thy day. 
The violent choose, but cannot change, their end — r 
Violence, by man or nature, must be theirs ; 
Thine it must be, and whp to pity thee? 
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Rod. Behold my solace ! none. I want no pity. 

Opas^ Proclaim we those the happiest of mankind 
Who never knew a want? O what a curse 
To thee this utter ignorance of thine ! 
Julian, whom all the good commiserate, 
Sees thee below him far in happiness : 
A state indeed of no quick restlesness, 
No glancing agitation — one vast swell 
Of melancholy, deep, impassable, 
Interminable, where his spirit alone 
Broods and overshadows all, bears him from earth 
And purifies his chasten'd soul for heaven. 
Both heaven and earth shall from thy grasp recede. 
Whether on death or life thou arguest, 
Untutor'd saVage or corrupted heathen 
Avows no sentiment so vile as thine. 

Rod. Nor feds? 

Opas. O human nature ! I have beard 
The secrets of the soul, and pitied thee. 
Bad and accursed things have men confest 
Before me, but have left them unarrayed. 
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Naked, and shivering with deformity. 

The troubled dreams and deafening gush of youth 

Fling o'er the fancy, struggling to be free. 

Discordant and impracticable things : 

If the good shudder at their past escapes, 

Shall not the wicked shudder at their crimes ? 

They shall — and I denounce upon thy head 

God's yengeance-— thou shalt ruk this land no more. 

Rod. What! my own kindred leave me, and re- 
nounce me ! 

Opus. Kindred ? and is there any in our world 
So near us, as those sources of all joy. 
Those on whose bosom eveiy gale of life 
Blows softly, who reflect our images 
In loveliness through sonows and through age, 
And bear them onward ftr beyond the grave* 

Hod. Methinks, most reverend Opas, not inapt 
Are these fair views; atise they from Seville? 

Opoi. He, who can tcoiT at them, may scoff at me. 
Such are we, that the pver of all good 
Shall, in the heart he pufiliei, posess 
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The latest love — the eailiesty no, not thiere I 

Tve known the firm and faithful ; even from these 

Life's eddying spring shed the first bloom oh earth* 

I pity them, but ask their pity too. 

I love the happiness of men, and praise 

And sanctify the blessings I renonnce. 

Rod. Yet would thy baleful influence uhdermihe 
The heaven-appointed dinme. 

Opas. — the throne of guilt 
Obdurate, without plea, without remorse^ 

Bod. What power hast thou? perhaps thou soon 
wilt want 
A place of refuge. 

Opas. Rather say, peifaaps 
My place of refuge will receive me soon : 
Could I extend it ev^ to thy crimes. 
It should be open ; but the wrath of heaven 
Turns them against thee, and subverts thy sway ; 
It leaves thee not, what wackedui^ft and woe 
Oft in their drear communion taste together, 
Hope and repentance. 
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Rod. Bui H leaves me arms, 
Vigour of soul and body, and a race 
Subject by law, and dutiful by choice, 
Whose hand is never to be bdden fast 
Within the closing cleft of knarled creeds ^ 
No «asy prey for these vile mitred Moors. 
I, who received thy homage, may retort 
Thy threats, vain prelate, and abase thy pride* 
' Opas. Low must be diose whom mortal can sink 

lower, 
Nor high arQ they whom human power may raise* 

Rod. Judge now : for, hear the signal, 

Opa$. And derides 
Thy buoyant heart the dubious gulphs of war ? 
Trumpets may sound, and not to victory* 

Rod. The traitor and hit daughter feel my power* 

Opas. Just God! avert it* 

Rod, Seize this rebel priest* 
I will alone subdue aiy en^mies^ 
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ACT III. SCENE 2. 
Rami&o and Osha enter from opposite side$. 

Ram. Where is the king? his car is at the gate. 
His ministers attend him, but his foes 
Are yet more prompt, nor will await delay* 

Oima. Nor need they — ^for he meets them as I 
speak — 

Ram. With all his forces— or our cause is lost. 
Julian and Sisabert surround the walls—* 

Osma. Surround, sayst thou ? enter they not the 
gates? 

Ram. Perhaps ere now they enter* 

Osma. Sisabert 
Brings him our prisoner. 

Ram. They are friends | they held 
A parley; and the soldiers, when they saw 
Count Julian, lower'd their arms and hail'd him king. 

Osma. How? and he leads them in the name of king? 
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Ram. He leads them; but amidst that acclamation 
He turn*d away his head, and called for veDgeance. 

Osma. In Sisabert, and in the cavalry 
He led, were ail our hopes. 

Opa*. Woe, woe is theirs 
Who have no other. 

Oima. What are thine? obey 
The just commands of our offiended king, 
Conduct him to the tower* — off— -instantly. 
Ramiro, let us haste to reinforce — 

Rttm» Hark ! is the king defeated ? hark ! 

OinuL I hear 
Such acclamation as from victory 
Arises not, but rather from revolt. 
Reiterated, interrupted, lost. 
Favour like this his genius will retrieve 
By time, or promises, or chastisement, 
Which-e'er he choose — the speediest is the best— 

* Guard hesitates. Opas goes. 
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Mis danger and his gloiy let us Axae; 
^s oun to serve him. 

Ram. M^ile he rules/tts ours. 
What chariot-wheels are thundering o'or the bridge? 

Oma. Roderigo's — I well know them. 

Ram* Now, the burst 
Of acclamation! now! again— again* 

Osma. I know the voices; they are for Roderigo. 

Ham. Stay, I entreat thee — one hath now pre* 
vailed. 
So far is certain* 

Osma. ^ye^ the right prevails* 

Ram. Transient and vain their joyance, who re^ 
joice 
Precipitately and intemperately^ 
And bitter thoughts grow up where'er it fdL 

Oma. Mor vain and transient theirs, who idly float 
Down popularit/s unfertile stream 
And fancy all their own that rises rounds 

Ram. If thou still lovest, as I know thou dost^ 
Thy king- 
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Oima,* I lov^ him; for he owes me moch 
Brave soul, and cannot, though he would, repay. 
Service and faith, pure faith and service hard, 
Throughout his reign, if these things be desert. 
These have I home toward him, and still bear» 

Bam. Come, from thy solitary eiry come. 
And share the prey so plenteous and profuse 
Which a less valourops brood will else consume. 
Much fruit is shaken down in civil storms, 
And shall not orderly and loyal hands • 
Gather it up ? Again !t and still refuse? 
How different are those citizens without 
From thee! frpni thy serenity! thy arch. 
Thy firmament, of intrepidity ! 
For their new lord, whom they have neVer served, 
Afraid were they to shout, and only struck 
The pavement with their ferrels and their feet ; 
Now they are certain of the great event 
Voices and handjs they raise, and all contend 

* Interrapting. t Loud shouts. 
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Who shall be bravest in applauding most 
Knowest thou these ? 

Osma, Their voices I know well — 
And can they shout for him they would have shiin ? . 
A prince untried they welcome ; soon their doubts 
Are blown afar ! 

Ram. Yes, brighter scenes arise. / 

The disunited he alone unites, 
The weak witii hope he strengthens, and the strong . .' 
With justice. 

Osma» Wait: praise him when time hath givei> 
A soundness and consistency to praise ; 
He shares it amply who bestows it right. 

Ram, Doubtest thou ? 

Osma» Be it so : let us away ; 
New courtiers come — 

Ram* And why not join the new. 
Let us attend him, and congratulate ; ^ 

Come on, they enter. 

Oma» This is now my post 
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No longer: I could fiice (hem in the fidd, 
I cannot here. 

Ram. Tomorrow all may change ; 
Be comforted. 

Otma. I want nor ^ange nor comfort. 

Ram. The prisoner's voice ! 

Oma. The metropolitans? 
Triumph he may— not over me forgiven. 
This way, and tluN/ the chapel^noae ai€ there* 



ACT III. SCENE 3. 

OpAS tmd SlSABEUT. 

Opat. The royal threat still souadt aloog these 
halls: 
fiM^ly his foot hath past them»' and he flees 
From his own treachery^all his pride, his hopes. 
Are scattered at a breath ; even courage fails 
Kow falsehood rinks from under him : behold. 
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Again art thou where zeignM thy ancestors ; 
Behold die chapd of thy earliest prayers, 
Wheie I, whose chains are sundered at thy sight 
Ere they could close around these aged limbs, 
Received and blest thee, when thy mother's arm 
Was doubtful if it loosed thee! with delight 
Have I observed the promises we made 
Deeply imprest and manfully performed. 
Now> to thyself beneficent, O prince. 
Never henceforth renew those weak complaints 
Against Covilla's vows and Julian's faith, 
His honour broken, and her heart estranged. 
O, if thou boldest peace or glory dear, 
Away with jealousy — brave Sisabert, 
Smite from thy bosom, smite that scorpion down ; 
It swells and hardens amid mildewed hopes, 
O'erspreads and blackens whate'er most delights, 
And renders us, haters of loveliness, 
The lowest of the fiends : ambition led 
The higher on, furious to disposess. 
From admiration sprung and phrei^zied love. 
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This disingenuous aoul-debasing passion. 
Rising from abject and most sordid fear. 
Stings her own breast with bitter self-reproof^ » 
Consumes the yitals, pines, and never dies. 
Love, Honour, Justice, numberless the forms, 
Glorious and high the stature, she assumes ; 
But watch the wandering changeful mischief well^ 
And thou shalt see her with low lurid light 
'Search where the soul's most valued treasure lies,^ 
Or, more embodied to our vision, stand 
With evil eye, and sorcery hers alone, 
Looking a^way her helpless progeny. 
And drawing poison from its very smiles. 
For Julian's truth have I not pledged my own $ 
Have I not swome Covilla weds no otlier? 

Sis. Her penecutor have not I chastiaed. 
Have not I fought for Julian, won the town^ 
And liberated thee ? 

Opas. But left for him 
The dangers of pursuit, of ambuscade. 
Of absenc,e from thy hi^h and splendid name. 
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Sis. Do.probtty md truth want such supports f 
Cjpaf. Oryphens and eagles, ivory and goUy 

Can add noxkamess to the lamp abo?«, 

But many look for them in palacea 

Who have them not, luid want them not, at home. 

Virtue and valour and experience 

Are never trusted by themselves alone 

Further than in&ncy and idiocy ; 

The men around him, not the man himself 

Are looked at, and by these is he piefei'd s 

Tis the green mantle of the warrener 

And his loud whistle, that alone attract 

The lofty gazes of the noble herd : 

And thus, without thy countenance and help, 

Feeble and faint is still our confidence. 

Brief perhajps our success. 
Sii* Should Iresign 

To Abdalazis her I once adored ? 

He truly, he must wed a Spanish queen 1 

He rule in Spain ! ah ! whom could any land 

Obey so ^adly as the meek, the humble, 
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The friend of all who have no friend hende, 
Covilla ! could he choose, or coiiM -he iind 
Another who might so^ confirin kis powei^ f .. 
And nowy indeed, from loty^domeitie warn ' 
Who eke tundrea of all our andentrhDine-^ 

Opas. ButEgilona. 

Sii. Vainly she npbmidi 
Roderigo, 

Opa$. She divorcee him^»bjiifea» 
And carries vengeance tb that hide^oa highth ; 
Which piety and chastity would shrink 
To look from, on the worlds or on diemselves. 

Sis* She may forgive him yet 

Opot. AhSisabeit! 
Wretched are those a wioman has forgiTen ; . '. 
With her forgiveness ne'er hath love returned? * 
Ye know not, till too late, the filmy tie 
That holds heaven's precioas boos, etenaiHj^ 
To those who fimdly. cherish her ;. onee^fo ! 
Driven by maid passion, jslrike but at her peao^, 
And, tho' she step asMb from brand leproach. 
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Yet every softer virtue dies away. ' 

Beaming with viitae inaccessible 

Stood £gil<Mia ; for her lord she lived. 

And for the heavens that raised hier s]rii6re so hig^: 

All thoughts wine on her---all, bedde ber -owq. - 

Neg^gent as the UoffaooA of the iidd. 

Arrayed in candour and simplicity. 

Before her path she heard the streams of joy 

Mormnr her name in all theik* cidenoes, v 

Saw them in efery seene, in light, in shtfde, ; 

Reflect her image — ^but acknoi(rle4|<d them - 

Hers most complete when flowing fitom her dioit ' 

All things in want of her, henelf of uone^ 

Pomp and domini<mky beneath her fe«| ' - •'. • 

Unfelt and unr^arded : now behold 

The earthly passions war againlt the heiMn^ j i 

Pride against love, ambition and teve&go 

Against devotion and compliancy — 

Her glorious beams adversity hath blunted, 

And coming nearer to our quiet view- 
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The original clay of coane mortality 
Hardens and flaws around her. 

Sii. Every genu 
Of virtue perishes, when lote recedes 
From those hot shifting sands, the female heart 

Opat. His was the fault; be his the punishment- 
Tis not their own crimes only, men commit. 
They harrqw them into another's breast^ 
And they shall reap the bitter growth with pain. 

5».* Yes, blooming royalty will first attract 
These creatures of the desert*-now I bieathe 
Moreireely— she is theirs if I pursue 
The fugitive ag^n-*he well deserves 
The death he flies from--stay ! don Julian twice 
Called him aloud, and he, methinks, replied. 
Could uQt I have remain'd a moment more. 
And seen the end ? altho' with hurried Toice 
He bade me intercept the scattered foes, 

* Walking up and. down, absbactodly^ 
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And hold the eity barred to their return. 
May Egilona be another's wife 
Whether he die or live ! but oh ! * — CovtUa — 
She never can be mine ! yet she may be 
Still happy — no,, Covilla, no — not happy^ 
But more deserving happiness without it* 
Mine never! nor afioUier^s — ^tis edoug^. 
The tears I shed no rival can deride ; 
In the fond intercourse, a name once cherished 
Will never be. defended by faint smiles, 
Nor given up with vows of altered love* 
And is the passion of my soul at last 
Reduced to this ? is this my happiness ? 
This my sole comfort ? this the close of all 
Those promises, those tears^ those last adieus, 
And those long vigils for die morrow's dawn. 

Opa$. Arouse thee! be thyself. O Sisabert, 
Awake to glory from these feverish dreams ) 
The enemy is in our Uiid-^two enemies — 
We mutt quell both — shame on us, if we fail. 

• Aload^ to Opas. 
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Sii. IncreAU* ; • Mtlon be snbdoed 
Peopled as oars! 

Opoi. Comiplion may subvert 
What force could never. 

iStt. Traitors may. 

Opas. Alas! 
If traitors can^ the basis b but frail* 
I mean such traitors as the vacant w<»]d 
Echoes most stunningly ; not fnr-iobdl knaves 
Whose whispers raise the dreaming bloodhoond's esr 
Against benighted fiunished wimderers ; 
While with remorseless gnilt they nndermine 
Palace and shed^ dieir Tery fatfaer^s honse, 
O blind ! their own and children's herilagei 
To leave more ample space for fearful wealth. 
Plunder m some most harmless guise they swathe, 
Call it^ome very meek and hallowed name. 
Some known and borne by their good forefisthen, 
And own and vaunt it thus redeemed from sin. 
These are the plagues heaven sends o'er every, land 
Before it sink — ^the portents of the street, 
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Not of the air — lest natioiis should complain 

Of distance or of dimness in the signs. 

Flaring #rom far to Wisdom's eye alone : 

These are the last ! fhese^ when the son rides high 

In the forenoon of doomsday, revdling, 

Make men abhor the^arth, arraign the skies. 

Ye who behold them spoil field after field, 

Despising them in indlvidfud strength, 

Not with one torrent «wieeping them away 

Into the ocdtn of eternity, 

Arise! despach! no. renovating gale, 

No second spring awaits you— up, begone, 

•^f you have force and courage even for fli^t-^^ 

The blast of dissolution is behind. 

5tf. "flow terriUe! how true! what voice like 
thine 
Can rouse and warn the nation ! if she rise, 
Say^ whither go, where stop we? 

(^m» God will guide. 
Let us pursue the oppressor to destruction, 
The rest is heaven's: must we move no step 
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Because we cannot .see the boundaries.. 
Of our long way, and every stone between ? 

Sis. U not thy vengeance for. the late.afiront, . 
For threats and outrage and imprisonment? 

Ofos. For otttragCf yes — ^imprisonment and threats 
I pardon him, and whatsoever ill 
He could dome* 

Sis. To hold Covilla fiom me^ 
To urge her into vows against her faitli^ . 
Against her beauty, youth, and inclinatipBy 
Without her mother^s blessing, nay withoul : 
Her fiither^s knowledge and authority — 
So that she. never will behold me more. 
Flying afar for refuge and for help 
Where never friend but God will comfort hef^*" 

Opas. These, and more barbarous deeds were per*' 
petrated. 

Sis. Yet her proud £ftther deigned notto ittfpxm 
Me, whom he loved and taught, in peace and war^- 
Me, whom he called his son, before I hoped . , 
To merit it by marriage or by anns^, . 
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He offer*d no exoaie^ no plea ; expcest 
No sorrow ; but. with finn un&ltering voice 
Commanded me-rl trembled as be spoke^* 
To foUow where he led, ledreo his wrongs. 
And vindicate the honour of his child. 
He called on God, the witness of hi* cause, 
On Spain, the partner of his victories^ 
And yet amidst these animaCing words 
RoUed the huge tear down his unvizor*d face — 
A general swdl of indignation rose 
Thro' the long line, sobs.burst from every breast, 
Hardly one voice succeeded — you mig^t hear 
The impatient hoof strike the soft sandy plain ; 
But when the g»tes flew open, and the king 
In his hi^ car came forth triumphantly. 
Then was Count Julian's stature more elate; 
Tremendous was the smile that smote the eyes 
Of all he past—^ fiuhers, and sons, and brothers,^ 
He cried, " I fight your battles, follow me! 
" Soldiers, we know no danger but disgrace 1'^ 

Father, and general, and kiug,-they shout, 
And would proclaim him — ^back he cast, his face, 
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Pallid with grief, ft^d ooe lopd groan btint ibith ; 
It kindled vellgeallctibfo^tIle Jistoriati ranks. 
And they soon tcttttei'd, as t1^ blasts of heaven 
Scatter the leaves and dust, the^astionished foe. 

Opas. And doubtest thou hb truth? 

Sis. I love-«-«iid doubts- 
Fight— and believe: Roderigo spoke uQtroths, 
In him I place oa tryst;. iMrtfiMian holdk 
Truths in reservo^^how should I quite collide I 

Opas. By sonom thou behi^ttest Ufli eni^Mst; 
Doubt the mote prosperous c^watthr^isibert^ 
Once move against bis ^Benqr>fl2td ours ; 
Much hath b^eii d^ey but much Hwee i 



ACT IV. SCENE 1. 

TaU of JvhiAV. 

RoDEBiGo and JuLiAir. 

Jtd. To stop perhaps at any widiedness 
Appears a merit now^ and at the time . 
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Prudence or policy it often is 

Which afterward seems magnanimity. 

The people had deserted thee, and throng^ 

My standard, had f rais'd it, at the first; 

Bat once subsiding, and no voice of mine 

Calling by name each grievance to each man, 

They, silent and submissive by degrees, 

Bore thy hard yoke, and, badst thou but opprest, 

Would still have borne it : thou hast now deceived ; 

Thou hast done all a ibren foe could do, 

And more, against them; with ingratitude 

Not hell itself could arm the fbren foe — 

lis forged at home, and kills not from a&r. 

Amid whate'er vain glories Ml upon 

Thy rainbow span of power, which I dissolve. 

Boast not how thou conferredst wealdi and rank. 

How thou preservedstme, my family,. 

All my distinctions, all my offices. 

When Witi24 was murder'd, that I stand 

Count Julian at this hour by special grace. 

The sword of Julian saved the walls of Ceuta, 
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And not tHc shadow that attends his name : 
It was no badge, no title, that overthrew 
Soldier, and steed, and en^ne— ^on Rpderigq, 
The truly and the falsely great here differ^ 
These by dall wealth or daring fraud advance^ 
Him the Almighty calls amidst his. people 
To sway the wiik and passions of mankind^ 
The weak of heart and intellect beheld 
Thy. splendour, and adored thte lord of SpatHr-s' 
I rose — Roderigo lords o'er Spain no more; . 
JRocf. Now to a traitor's add a boaster's name^ 
Jul. Shameless and anogant,Hlo$t thou believe . 
I boast for pride or pastime ? forced to boast. 
Truth costs me more than falsehood e'er cost thee. 
Divested of that purple of the soul, 
That potency, that palm of wise ambilionT-' 
Cast headlong by thy madness from that high 
That only eminence 'twixt earth and heaven^ 
Virtue— which some desert, but none despise— * . 
Whether thou art beheld again on earth, . 
Whether a captive or a. fugitive i / 
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Miner or galley-slave, depends on me : 
But he alone who made me what I am 
Can make me greater, or can make me less. 

Rod. Chance, and chance only, threw me in thy 
power. 
Give me my swoid again and try my strength. 

Jul. I tried it in the front of thousands. 

Rod. Death 
At least vouchsafe mc from a soldier's hand. 

Jvl. I love to hear thee ask it — now ray owh 
Would not be bitter; no, nor immaturor 

Rod. Defy it, say thou rather. 

/«/. Death itself 
Shall not be granted thee, unless from God; 
A dole from his and from no other hand. 
Thov shalt now hear and own thine infamy-— 

Rod. Chains, dungeons, tortures— but I hear n^ 
more. 

Jul. Silence, thou wretch, liva on-^aye, livo-^ 
abhor'd. 
.Thou shalt hav^ tortures, dungeons, chains, enough*— 
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They naturally rise and grow around 
Monsters like thee, everywl^re, and for eyer. 

Rod. Insulter of the fallen 1 must I endure 
Commands as well as threats ? my yassal's too > 
Nor breathe from underneath his trampling feet ? 

Jul. Could I speak patiently who speak to thee, 
I would say more — part of thy punishment 
It should be, to be taught. 

Rod. Reserve thy wisdom 
Until thy patience come, its best aliie : 
I learn no lore, of peace or war, from thee. 

Jul. No, thou shalt study soon another tongue. 
And suns more ardent shall mature thy mind. 
Either the cross thou bearest, and thy knees 
Among the silent caves of Palestine 
Wear the sharp flints awn^ with midnight prayer. 
Or thou shalt keep the fasts of Barbary — 
Shalt wait an^id the crowds that throng the wdl 
from su}try noon till the skies fade ag^, 
Tp draw up water and to bring it home 
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In tbe crackt goiird oi tome vile testy knave. 
Who spurns thee back with bastinaded foot 
For ignorance or delay of his commaod. 

Bod. Rather the poisoii <Mr the bow-string. 

Jtt/. Slaves 
To other's passions die such deaths ae tbose^ 
Slaves to their own riiould die— 

Rod. — Whatworae? 

Jitl* Their own. 

Rod. Is this thy counsel, renegade? 

Jtd. Not mine; 
I point a better path, nay, foroo thee on. 
I shelter diee from every brave man's sword 
While I am near thee: I bestow on thee 
Life : if thou die, 'tis when thou sojoumest 
Protected by this arm and voice no more ; 
Tis slavishly, 'tis ignominiottsly, 
Tis by a villain's knife. 

Rod. By whose) 

Jul. Roderigo's. 



Digitized by Google 



liO C(H7NT JULIAN : 

Rod. O powers . of Tengeanoe! must I hear? endiiref? 
Dve? 

Jul. Call thy vassah. no ! then wipe the drops 
Of froward childhood from thy shameless eyes. 
So ! thou canst weep for passion — not for pit^« 

Rod. One hour ago I ruled all Spain ! a camp 
Not larger than a sheepfold stood alone 
Against me : now, no friend tbroughoiit the worM 
Follows my steps or hearkens to mycalK 
Behold the turns of fortune/and expect 
No better ; of all faithless men, the Moors 
Are the most faithless — from thy own experience 
Thou canst not value nor rely on them. 

Jvl. I value not the mass that -makes my sword, 
Yet while I use it I rely on it. 

Rod. Julian, ^hy gloomy soul still meditates-^ 
Plainly I see it — death to me — ^pursue 
The dictates of thy leaders, let revenge 
Have its full sway, let Barbary prevail. 
And the pure creed her eiders have embraced*: 
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Those placid sages hold aisassinatian 

A most compendious supplement to law. . . 

Jul. Thou knowest not the one, nor I the otitor. 
Torne hast thou from me all my soul held, dear ! 
Her fonuy her voice, all, hast thou banished from me. 
Nor dare I, wretched as I am ! lecall 
Those solaces of every grief, erewhilel 
I stand abased before insultmg crime. 
I faulter like a criminal myself. 
The hand that hurled thy chariot o'er its wheels. 
That held thy steeds erect and motionless 
As moulten statues on some palace^tes. 
Shakes, as with pabied age, before thee now. 
Gone is the treasure of my heart, for ever, . 
Without a father^ mother, fiiend, or name ! 
Daughter of Julian — Such was her ddight — 
Such was mine too! what pride more innooent, 
What, surely, less deserving pangs like these. 
Than springs from filial and parental love! 
Debarred from every hope that issues forth 

G 
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fo meet the balmy breath of early life, 
Her sadden'd days^ all, oold,and colourless. 
Will sttetch before her their whole weafy length 
Amid the sameness of obscurity. 
She wanted not seclusion, to unveil 
Her thoughts to heaven, cloister^ nor midnight bell ,' 
She found it in all places, at all hours : 
While, to assuage my labours, she indulged 
A playfulness that shunn'd a mother^s eycy 
Still, to avert my perils, there arose 
A piety that, evenfrom me, retired* 
Bod.* Such was she!— what am I ! — ^thosc are the 
arms 
That are triumphant when the battle fails. 

Julian, Julian ! all thy former words 
Struck but the imbecile plumes of vanity ; 
These, thro' its steely coverings, pierce the lieart 

1 ask not life nor death; but, if I live, 

* Much «git«Ced->8fter a paoae^ 
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Send my most bitter enem j to watch 

My secret paths, send poverty, send pain — 

I will add more — wise as thou art, thou knowest 

No foe more furious than forgiven kings. 

I ask not then what thou woudst never grant: 

May heaven, O Julian, from thy hand, receive 

A pardon'd man, a chasten'd criminal. 

Juli Thisfurther curse hast thou inflicted; wretch, 
I cannot pardon thee. ... 

Rod, Thy tone, thy mien. 
Refute those words. 

Jul. No— I can not forgive. , 

Rod. Upon* my knee, my conqueror, I implore^— 
Upon the earth, before thy feetf — hard heart ! 

Jul. Audacious! hast thou never heard that prayer 
And scom'd it? 'tis the last thou shouldst repeat. 
Upon the earth ! upon her knees ! O God ! 

Rod* Resemble not a wretch so lost as I : 
Be better; O ! be happier; and pronounce it. 

* Julian greatly moved, goes towards him. t Starts back. 
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Jul. I swerve not from my purpose : thou art mine. 
Conquered; and I have swome to dedicate 
— Like a torae banner on roy chapel's roof — 
Thee to that power from whom thou hast rebdled* 
Expiate thy crimes by prayer, by penances — 

Bod. Hasten the hour of trial, speak of peace.* 
Paidon me not, then— but with purer lips 
Implore of God, who tBcM hear thety to pardon. 

Jvl. Hope it I may — pronounce it — O Roderigof 
Ask it of him who can ; I too will ask, 
And, in my own transgressions, pray for thine. 

Hod. One name I dare nol-^ 

Jul. Qo — ^abstain from thal^ 
I do conjure thee ; raise not jn my soul 
Agpun.the tempest that has wrecked my frune; 
Thou shalt not bieathe in the same clime with her. 
Far o'er the unebbmg sea diou shalt adore 
The eastern star, and — ^miay thy end be peace. . 

* JuliiQ koks sternly on the ground and does not answer. 
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ACT IV. SCENE 2. 
Julian and He&itakdo. 

Her, From the prince Tarik I am sent, my lord. 

Jul. A welcome messager, my brave Hernando. 
How fares it with the gallant soul of Tank. 

Her. Most joj^fully ; he scarcely had pronounced 
Your glorious name, and bidden me urge your speed. 
Than, with a voice as though it answered heaven. 
He shall confound them in their dark dengna 
Cried he — and tum'd away, with that swift stride 
Wherewith he meets and quells his enemies. 

Jul. Alas, I cannot bear felicitation, 
Who shunned it even in felicity. 

Her. Often we hardly think ourselves the happy 
Unless we hear it said by those around. 
O my lord Julian, how your praises chcer'd 
Our poor endeavours ! sure, all hearts are open 
Lofty and low, wise and unwise, to praise. 
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Even the departed spirit hovers round 

Our blessings and our prayers ; the corse itself 

Hath shined with other light than the still stars 

Shedd on its rest, or the dim taper, nigh^ 

My father, old men say, who saw him dead 

And heard your lips pronounce him good and happy, 

Smiled fkintly thro' the quiet gloom, that eve, 

And the shroud throbbed upon his grateful breast. 

Howe'er it be, many who tell the tale 

Are good and happy from that voice of praise. 

His guidance and example were denied 

My youth and childhood : what I am I owe— 

Jul. Hernando, look not back : a narrow path 
And arduous lies before thee, if thou stop 
Thou faliest ; go right onward, nor observe 
Closely and rigidly another's way, 
But, free and active, follow up thy own. 

Hfr, The voice that urges now my manly step > 
Onward in life, recalls me to the past, 
And from that fount I freshen for the goal. 
Early in youth, amongst us villagers 
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Converse and ripened counsel you bestowed. 

O happy days of (far departed I) peace. 

Days when the .mighty Julian jstooped his brow 

Entering our cottage door; another air 

Breathed thro* the house; tired age and lightsome 

youth 
Beheld him, with intensest gaze — these felt 
More chastened joy; those, more profound repose. 
Yes, my oSst lord, when labour sent them home 
And midday suns, when from the social meal 
The wicker window held the summer heat, 
Prais'd have those been who, going unperceived, 
Open'd it wide, that all might sec you. well : 
Nor were the children blamed, upon the mat. 
Hurrying to watch what rush would last arise 
From your foot's pressure, ere the door was closed. 
And not yet wondering how they dared to love. 
Your counsels are more precious now than ever, 
But. are they-rpardon if I err— the same? 
Tarik is gallant, kind, the friend of Julian, 
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Can he be more? oc ought he to be less? 
Alas! his faith 1 

Jul, In peace or war? Hernando. 

Her, Oy neither— far above it; faith in God — 

Jul, Tis God's, not thine-— embrace it not, nor 
hate it. 
Precious or vile, how date we seise that offering, 
Scatler it, spurn it, in its way to heaven, 
Because we know it.not? the sovran lord 
Accepts his tribute, myrrh and frankincense 
From some, from others penitence and prayer : 
Why intercept tfa^m from his gracious hand? 
Why dash them down? why smite the supplicant? 
Her. Tis what they do? 

Jul, Avoid it thou the more. 
If time were left me, I could hear well-pleased 
How Tarik fought up Calpe's fabled cliff, 
While I pursued the friends of don Roderigo 
Across the plain, and drew fresh force from mine. 
O ! had some other land, some other cause. 
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Invited Ilim and me, I then could dwell 
On this hard battle with unmixt delight. 

Her. Eternal is its glory, if the deed 
Be not foigotten till it be sttrpast : 
Much praise by land, by sea much more, he won. 
For then a Julian was not at his side, 
Nor led the van, nor awed the best before; 
The whole, a mighty whole, was his alone« 
There might be seen how for he shone above 
All others of the day : old Muza watched 
From his own shore the richly laden fleet, 
lU-arm'd and scattered, and pursued the rear 
Beyond those rocks that bear St. Vincent's name. 
Cutting the treasure, not the strength, away-«» 
Valiant, where atiy prey lies undevour'd 
In hostile creek or too confiding isle : 
Tarik, with his small bpks, but with such love 
As never chief from rugged sailor won. 
Smote their high masts and swelling rampires down i 
And Cadiz wept in fear o'er Trafalgar. 
Who that beheld our suls from oflf the higbts, 
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Like the white birds, nor larger,^ tempt the^le 
In sunshine and in shade, now almort touch 
The solitary shore, glance, turn, retire. 
Would think these lovely playmates could portend 
Such mischief to the world ; such blood, such woe; 
Could draw to th^m from for the peaceful hinds. 
Cull the gay flower of cities, and divide 
Friends, children, every bond of human life ; 
Could dissipate whole families, could sink 
Whole states in ruin, at one hour^ one blow. 
Jul, Go, good Hernando — who tnmU think these 
things ? 
Say to the valiant Tarik, I depart 
Forthwith : he knows not from what heaviness 
Of soul I linger here ; I could endure 
No converse, no coinpassion, no approach. 
Other than thine, whom the same cares improved 
Beneath my father's roof, my foster-brother. 
To brighter days and happier end, I hope ; 
In whose fidelity my own resides 
With Tarik and with his compeers and chief. 
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I cannot share the gladness I excite. 

Yet shall our Tank's generous heart rejoice.* 



ACT IV. SCENE 3, 
Julian and Egilona. 

JEgt/. O fly me not because I am unhappy, 
Because I am deserted fly me not. 
It was not so before, it cannot be 
Ever from Julian. 

Jul. What would Egikma 
That Julian's power with her new lords can do? 
Surely her own must there preponderate. 

Eg^. I hold no suit to them — ^restore, restore 
Roderigo. 

Jvl. He no longer is my prisoner. 

£gt/. Escapes he then? 

* Eg^kma eatirs. Hernando goes. 
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Jul. Escapes he — doBtUiottwy? 
O Egilona ! what unworthy paaskm— 

Egil. Unworthy, when I loved him, was my pas- 
sion, 
The passion that now swells my heart, is just. 

Jul. What fresh reproaches hath he merited? 

EgU. Deeprooted hatred shelters no reproach. 
But whither is he gone* 

Jul. Far from the walls, 

Egil. And I knew nodiing !->- 

Jul. His offence was kn<iwn 
To thee at least. 

Egil. Will it he expiated? 

Jtt/;* I trust it will. 

EgU. This withering calm consumes tne. 
He marries then Covilla ! 'twas for this 
His people were excited to rebell, 
His sceptre was thrown by, his vows were scorn'd, 
And I — aad I— 

* Ailier some hedtatlon. 

Digitized by Google 



A TKAGCDY. OS 



Jtd. CeasCy Egilonal 
Egii. Cease I 
Sooner shall thou to live, than I to rdgn. 



ACT V. SCENE 1. 

TentqfMvzA, 

MuzA. Tarik. Abdalazis. 

Muza, To have first landed on these shores, ap* 
pears 
Transcendent glory to the applauded Tarik* 

Tarik. Glory, but not transcendent^ it appears, 
What might in any other. 

Muza. Of thyself 
All this vain boast? . 

Tarik. Not of myself— -'twas Julian. 
Against his shield the refluent sui^s rolled^ 
While the sea-breeaes threw the arrows wide. . 
And fainter cheers urged the reluctant steedsu 
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Muxa. That Julian, of whose treason J have proo&, 
That Julian, who rejected my commands 
Twice, when our mortal foe besieged the camp, 
And forced my princely presence to his tent. 

Tarik, Say rather, who without one exhortation^ 
One precious drop from true b^liever^s vein, 
Marched, andjdisicomfited our enemies. 
I found in him no treachery — Hernando, 
Who, little versed in moody wiles, is gone 
To lead him hither, was by him assigned 
My guide, and twice in doubtful fight his arm 
Protected me — once cm the bights of Calpe, 
Once on the plain, when courtly jealousies 
Tore from the bravest and the best his due, 
And gave the dotard and the coward command : . 
Then came Roderigo forth — ^the front of war . 
Grew darker—him, equal in chevalry, 
Julian alone could with success, oppose. 
Abd. I doubt their worth who praise their ene- 
mies. 
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Tarik. And theirs doubt I who persecute their 
friends. 

Muza. Thou art in league with him. 

Tarik. Thou wert, by oaths^ 
I am without them ; for his heart is brave. 

Mvza. Am I to bear all this ? 

Tarik. All this, and more : 
Soon wilt thou see the man whom thou hast wronged, 
And the keen hatred in thy breast concealed 
Find its right way, and sting thee to the core. 

Muza. Hath he not foiled us in the field; not 
held 
Our wisdom to reproach ? 

Tarik. Shall we abandon 
All he hath left us in the eyes of men i 
Shall we again make him our adversary 
Whom we have proved so, long and fatally ? • 
If he subdue for us our enemies, 
Shall we raise others, or, for want of diem, 
Convert him into one,' against his will? 
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ACT V. SCENE 2. 
Hernavdo enters. Tarik cofi/mtra. 

Here comes Hernando from that prince himself-^ 

Muza, Who scomsy himself, to come. 

' Her. The queen detams him. 

Abd. How! Egilona? 

Muxa* Twas my will. 

Tarik. At last 
He must be happy; for delicious calm 
Follows the fierce enjoyment of revenge. 

Her. That calm was never his, no oliher will bei 
Thott knowest not, and mayst thou never know, 
How bitter is the teur tl^t firy shame 
Scourges and tortures from the soldier's eye. 
Whichever of these bad reports be true, 
He hides it from all hearts, to wring his own, 
And drags the heavy secret to the grave* 



Digitized by Google 



Not victory, tliat oTeltlMdows hiiby aete tef 
No aiiy and li^ passion stirs mbroitd - 
To ruffle or to soothe him; aHare.queUM 
Benealh a mightier^ stemer, stress of mind : 
Wakeful he sits^and lonely, and' unmoved, ' 
Beyond the arrows, tiews^ or diouti^ of men ; 
As oftentimes an eagle, when the snn 
Throws o'er the varying earth his eaily my^ 
Stands solitary^ stands immovable 
Upon some highest diff, and rolls his eye, 
Clear, constant, unobserviUi^ unabased. 
In the cold light, above the dews of mom* 
He now assumes that quietness of soul 
Which never but in danger have I seen 
On his staid breast. 

Tarik. Danger is past, he tonquers ; 
No enemy is leftiiim to subdue. 

Her. He iank not,'»bile there was, into.timself.' 
Now plainly see I, from his altered tone, 
He cannot live much longer-^thanks to Ood ! 

Tarik. WhatI vifishest thou diy once kind master 
de^f 

H 
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Was he not kind to thee, ungrateful slave ! 

Her. The gentlest, as the bravest, of maiddnd^ 
Therefor shall memory dwell more tranquilly 
With Julian^ once at rest, tfam friendship could. 
Knowing him yearn for death with speechless love^ 
For his own sake I could endure his loss, 
Pray for it, and thank God ; yet mourn I must 
Him above all ! so great, so bountiful, 
So blessed once ! bitterly must I mourn* 
"Tis not my solace that 'tis his desire ; 
Of all that pass us in life's drear descent 
We grieve the most for those that wished to die^ 
A father to us all, he merited 
Unhappy man ! ^ all a good father^s joy 
In his own house, where seldom he hath been^ 
But, ever mindful of its dear delights 
He formed one family around him, ever. 

Tarik4 Yes, we have seen and known him— let his 
fame 
Refresh his friends, but let it stream a&r, 
Nor in the twilight of homcMscenes be lost; 
He chose the best, and cherished them ; her left 
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iTo self-reproof the mutinies of vice — ' 
Avarice, that imps ambition's tone and mien. 
Envy, sick nursling of the court ; and pride 
That cannot bear his semblance nor himself; 
And malice, with blear visage half-descried 
Amid the shadows of her hiding-place. 

Her. What could I not endure, O gallant man. 
To hear him spoken of, as thou hast spoken ! 
Oh ! I would almost be a slave to him 
Who calls me one. 

Muza. What! art thou not?' begone. 

Tank, Reply not, brave Hernando, but letife* 
All can revile, few only can rew&rd. 
Behold the meed our mighty chief bestows ! 
Accept it, for thy services, and mine. 
More, my bold Spaniard, hath obedience won 
Than anger, even in the ranks of war. 

Her, The soldier, not the Spaniard, shall obey« 

Muza,* Into our very council bringest thou 
Children ofreprobation and perdition? ' « 

• To Turifc, 
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Daikness tliy deeds and enipltiKn Ay speech^ 
Such imaget itfioa fiMtt «s toliboDs 
Cany in memmtni on teCivab, 
Nor wortliiiiesf aor wisdom would dispk^ 
To public noticejilitfir.defoniiities, 
Nor cherish them«br fear 4kero ; why sfaouldst thou? 
Tank* Iftarnottthmtoiior^bee* 



ACT V. SCENES. 
Egiloka etiters. 

Ahd. Adyaa^y.Q4iaeQii.. 
Now let the turbul^neejoC faction ceaseu 

Muta^ Whale'er thy pttrp0«v>«P^f^ 9A6. .be cobi- 
posed. 

E^. ;He,feocii^ heis afiu*; heftllowaher;. 
He leadAJberlo the!alfiar,io thethnuif^. :. 
Eor^calmin vengeiHiBr^imeiawickedaesl^ ;, 
The traitor hath prevailed^ o'jer him, o'er me^ 
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O'er yon — the dttres, tbc diqpet^ tha toon^ of JoUaii. 
What have I heard f whathUve I seen ! 
Muxa» Proceed—- 

Abd. — ^And 1 swear vengesDce ok his guilty head 
Who intercepts fiom thee'tbe goldeatays 
Of sovran^; wh^dans naaud iky.nfjbfbi; 
Who steals upoa thy lest, and hceslhes around. 
Empoisoned damps o'er that serenity 
Which leaves the worlds and fsiiitly lingen hflic; 

Muza. Who shuns thee-*- 

Abd. — Whose desertion interdicls 
Homage, authority, precedency — 

Muza. Till war shall retcoe them — 

Abd. — And love restore. 

Egil. O generous Abdalajds ! never! never! 
My enemies— Julian alcme r^aains — 
The worst, in safety, far beyond my reach, 
Breathe freely on the sunumt of their hopes ; 
Because they never stopt, because they sprang 
From crime to crime, and tmmpkd down temovse* 
Oh! if her heart knew leuderoess like mine! 
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Grant vengeance on the guilty; grant but that, 
I ask no more ; my hand, my crown, is thine. 
Fulfill the justice of offended heaven, 
Assert the sacred rights of royalty, 
Come not in vain, crush the rebellious crew. 
Crush, I imploFe, the indifierent and supine. 

Muza. Roderigo thus escaped from Julian's tent^ 
Egil. No, not escaped — escorted— like a king* 
The base Covilla first pursued her way 
On foot ; but after her the royal car, 
Which bore me from Saii Pablos to the throne, 
Empty indeed, yet ready at her voice. 
Rolled o'er the plain, amid the carcases 
Of those who fell in battle or in flight: 
She, a deceiver still, to whatever speed 
The moment might incite her, often^stopt 
To mingle prayers with the departing breath, 
Improvident! and those with heavy wounds 
Groaned bitterly beneath her tottering knee. 

Tarik, Now, by the clement and the merciful ! 
The girl did well : when I breathe out my soul. 
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Oh ! if compassion give one pang the more. 
That pang be mine ; here be it, in this land— 
Such women are they in this land alone. 

Egil. Insulting man ! 

Muza. We shall confound him yet. 
Say, and speak quickly, whither went the king? 
Thou knewest where was Julian, 

Abd. I will tell 
Without his answer : yes, my friends ! yes, Tank, 
Now will I speak, nor thou, for once, reply. 
There is, I hear, a poor half-ruin'd cell 
In Xeres, whither few indeed resort; 
Green are the walls within, green is the floor 
And slippery from disuse $ for christian feet 
Avoid it, as balf-holy, half-accurst. 
Still in its dark recess fanatic sin 
Abases to the ground his tangled hair, 
And servile scourges and reluctant groans 
Roll oer the vault uninterruptedly, 
Till, such the natural stilness of the place, 
The very tear upon the damps below 
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Drops audible, and the keta£s throb ^replies. 

There is the idol moid of christiaa creed^ 

And taller im^^ whose histofy 

I know not, nor inquired — a scene of blood, 

Of resignation amid mbi-tal .pangs, 

And other things, exceeding all belief. 

Hither the aged Opasi of^SeviUe 

Walked slowly, and behind him wa^ a qian 

BarefQOted,^ bruized, dqjeqted.^ cpmfprtless. 

In sack-cloth ; the white ashes on his head 

Dropt as he smote, his hreiutrr-hif^ gathered up, 

Replaced them all, groan'd deeply, looked to heaven. 

And held them, like a treasure, ii^ith iclaspt. hands. 

Egil. 01 w8sIloderigoso«(ba9!ed? .. 

Muza, Twas he. • 

Now, Egilona, judge between your friends 
And enemies — behold what wretches brought 
The king, thy lord, Roderigo, to disgrace. 

Egil. He merited — but not from th«ror-Trfrom,jne 
This, and much worse : had I inflicted it, 
I had rejoiced — at what I ill endure. 
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.Muxa. For thee, for theQ.alone, we wished him 
heie. 
But other hands released him— 

jibd. . — With what aim 
Will soon appear to those discerning eyes. 

Egil» I pray thee, tell what past until that hour. 

Abd, Few words, and indistinct : repentant sobs 
Filled the whole space; the t^per in his hand, 
Lighting two small dim lamps before the altar. 
He gave to Opas — at the idoFs feet 
He laid his cispwn, and wiped his tears away : 
The crown reverts not, but the tears return* 

EgU. Yes, Abdalazis I. spoony abuodanlly. 
If he had only called upon my name. 
Seeking my pardon ere he looked to.heaven's, 
I could have — no! he thought Qpt once on me ! 
Never shall he find p^ce pr confidence; 
I will rely on fortune and on. thee 
Nor fear my futur? lot : $urQ> Abdalazis, 
A fall so great can never happen twice, 
Nor man again be faithless, Uke Kod^igo> 
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> Abd. Faithless he may he still, never so faithless. 
Fainter must be the charms, remote the days, 
When memory and dread example die, 
When love and terror thrill the heart no more, 
And Egilona is herself fpi^otten. 



ACT V. SCENE 4. 
Julian enters. 

Tarik, Turn, and behold him ! who is now coih 
founded ? 
Ye who awaited him, where are ye ? speak--^ 
Is some close comet blazing o'er your tents ? 
Muza ! Abdalazis ! princes, conquerors. 
Summon, interrogate, command, condemn. 
Muza. Justly, don Julian — but respect for rank 
» Allays resentment, nor interrogates 
Without due form — justly may we accuse 
This absence from our councils, from our camp ; 
This loneliness in which we still remain 
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Who came invited to redress your wrongs. 
Where is the king? 

Jul. The people must decide. 
Muza. Imperfectly, I hope, I understand 
Those words, unworthy of thy birth and age. 

Jul. O chieftain, such have been our gothic laws^ 
Muza. Who then amid such turbulence is safe I 
Jul. He who observes them : 'tis no turbulence, 
It violates no peace : 'tis surely worth 
A voice, a breath of air, thus to create 
Py their high will the man, form'd after them 
In their own image, vested with their power, 
To whom they trust their freedom and their lives. 
Muza. They trust ! the people ! God assigns the 
charge. 
Kings open but the book of destiny 
And read their names, all that remains for then> 
The mystic hand from time to time reveals. 
Worst of idolaters ! idolater 
Of that refractory and craving beast • 
Whose den is in the city, at thy hand 
I claim our common enemy, the king, 
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Jul. Sacred £rom justice then ! bttt not firom ntUce ! 

Tarik. Surrender him, my friend: be sure Us 
pains 
Willnotbesoften'd. 

Jul. Tis beyond my power. 

Tarik. Tomorrow— if in any disiant fort 
He lies tonight: send afier him. 

Jul* My&ith 
Is plighted, and he lives — ^no prisoner. 

PgU. I knew the truth. 

Abd. Now, Tariky hear and judge. 
Was he not in* thy camp? and in disguise f 

Tank. No: I will answer thee. 

Muza. Audacious man ! 
Had not the Kalif Walid placed thee here. 
Chains, and a traitor's death, should be thy doom» 
Speak, Abdalazis ! £gilona, speak. 
Were ye not present? was not I, mysdf. 
And aided not this Julian his escape? 

Jul. Tis true. 

• To JuUan. 
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Tank. Awsjr then frieodsiiip ; to thy &te 
I leave thee : thou hast rendered Muza just. 
Me hostile to thee. Who is safe ! a man 
Aim'd with such power and with such perfidy ! 

M. Stay, Taiik ! hear me ; for, to thee alone 
Would I reply. 

Tarik. Thou hast replied, already.* 

Muz0. We, who were enemies, would not inquire 
Too narrowly ifHiat reasons urg^d thy wrath 
Against thy sovran lord ; beneath his flag 
The christians first assailed us from these shores. 
And we seized gladly the first aid we found 
To quell a wealthy and a waiiike king. 
We never held to thee the vain pretence 
That 'twas thy quarrel o'ur bmve youth espou9<Ml» * 
Thine, who hast wrou^ us much disgrace and 

woe. 
From perils and from losses, here we resA 
And drink of the fresh fountain at our feet, 

•Qom: 
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Not madly following such illusive streunt 
As overspread the dizzy wilderness, 
And vanish from the thirst they have seduced. 
Ours was the enterprise, the land is ours : 
What gain we by our toils if be escape 
Whom we came hither solely to subdue f 

Jul. Is there no gain to livie in amity ? 

Muxa. The gain of traffickers and idle men > 
Courage and zeal expire upon such calms* 
Further, what amity can Moors expect 
When you have joined your forces ? 

Jul. From the hour 
That he was vanquished, I have laid aside 
All power, all arms. 

Muza. How can we trust thee, once 
Deceived, and oftener than this once despised? 
Thou earnest hither with no other aim 
Than to deprive Roderigo of his crown 
For thy own brow. 

EgU. Julian, base man, 'tis true. 
He comes a prince, no warrior, at this hour. 

Digitized by Google 



A TRAGEDY* 111 

Muxa. His sword, O queen^ would not avail him 
now. 

Abd. Julian, I feel less anger than regret. 
Ko violence of speech, no obloquy, 
No accusation shall escape my lips : 
Need there is none, nor reason, to avoid 
My questions : if thou value truth, reply. 
Hath not Roderigo left the town and campf 
Hath not thy daughter? 

Egil. —Past the little brook 
Toward the Betis-^from a tower I saw 
The fugitives, far on their way; they went 
Over one bridge, each with arm'd men — not half 
A league of road between them — and had join*d, 
But that the olive-groves ialong the path 
Concealed them from each other; not from me : 
Beneath me the whole level I surveyed. 
And, when my eyes no longer could discern 
Which track they took, I knew it from the storks 
Rising in clouds above the reedy plain. . 

Muza. Deny it, if thou canst. 
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Jul. loidei'dit. 

Abd. None could be»de: lo! things in such a 
mass 
Falling together on observant mindsy 
Create suspicion and estabHn^ proof : 
Wanted there fresh-^why not employ our arms? ' 
Why go alone? 

Muza. To parley, to conapirip. 
To reunite the Spaniards, which we saw, 
To give up treaties, close up enmities. 
And ratify the deed With Moorish blood. 

Jul. Gladly wpuld Spain procure your safe re- 
turn. 
Gladly would pay large treasures, for the aid 
You brought agiunst oppression — 

Muxa. Pay sbe shall—* 
The treasures of her soil, her ports, her youlh : 
If she resist, if she tumultuously 
Call forth' her brigaodi and iK^e Idse a man, 
Dieadful shall be our justice ; war diall rage 
Through every city, hamlet, house, and 'fi*i, V 
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And, universal o'er tlie gasping land, 
Depopulation. 

Jul. They shall rue the day 
Who dare these things. 

Muxa. Let order then prevail. 
In vaia thou sendest far avray thy child. 
Thy counsellor the metropolitan, 
And Sisabert — prudence is mine, no less. 
Divide with us our conquests, but the. king 
Must be delivered up. 

Jul. Never by me. 

Mvza. False then were thy reproaches, false thy 
grief. 

Jul. O Egilona! were thine also feigned? 

Abd. Say, lovely queen, neglectful of thy charms 
Turned he his eyes toward the young Co villa? 
Did he pursue her to the mad excess 
Of breaking off her vows to Sisabert, 
And marrying her, against the christian law ? 

Muza. Did he prefer her so ? 

Abd. Could he prefer 
To Egilona — 

I 
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EgU. Her! the child CkmUa? 
Eternal hider of a foolish face — 
Incapable of any thing but shame — 
To me ? old man ! to me ? O Abdalazis ! 
No : he but followed with slow pace my hate. 
And cannot pride check these unseemly tears I* 

Musfa. The most offended, an offended woman, 
A wife, a queen, is silent on the deed. 

Abd. Thou disingenuous and ignoble man, 
Spreading these rumours ! sending into exile 
All those their blighting influence injured most : 
And whom ? thy daiighter and adopted son. 
The chieftains of thy laws and of thy faith. 
Call any witnesses, proclaim the truth, 
And set, at last, thy heart, thy fame, at rest 

Jv/.' Not, if I purposed or desired to live, 
My own dishonour would I e'er pn)claim 
Amid vindictive and reviling foes. 

Muza. Calling us foes, avows he not his guilt ? 
Condemns he not the action we condemn, 

* To herself. Goes. 
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Owning it his, and owning it dishonour ? 

Tis well my cares prest forward^ and struck home, 

Jul. Why smilest thou ? I never saw that smile 
But it portended an atrocious deed. 

Muta. After our manifold and stem assaults, 
^ith every tower and battlement destroyed. 
The walls of Ceuta still were strong enough*— 

Jfi/.f For what? who boasted now her brave defence, 
Or who forbad your entrance, after peace ? 

Muxa. None : for who could ? their engines now 
arose 
To throw thy sons into the arms of deadi. 
For this erect they their proud crests again. 
Mark him at last turn pale before a Moor. 

Jul, Imprudent have they been, their youth shall 
plead. 

Ahd. O father, could they not have been detained ? 

Muza. Son, thou art safe and wert not while they 
lived. 

JJbd. I feared them not. 

* Stops. t Hastily. 

Digitized by Google 



116 COUNT jdi/IAn: 

Muxa. And thierefor wert not safe : 
Under their star the blooming Egilona 
Would watch for thee the nuptial lamp in vain. 

Jul, Never, oh never, hast thou worked a wile 
So barren of all good ! speak out at once. 
What hopest thou by striking this alarm ? 
It shocks my reason, not my fears or fondness. 
/ Muza, Be happy then as ignorance can be; 
Soon wilt thou hear it shouted from our ranks. 
Those who once hurled defiance o'er our heads, 
Scorning our arms, and scoffing at our faith. 
The nightly wolf hath visited, unscared. 
And loathed 'em as her prey; for famine first, 
Atchieving in few days the boast of years, 
Sunk their young eyes and opened us the gates : 
Ceuta, her port, her citadel, is ours. 

Jul. Blest boys ! inhuman as thou art, what guilt 
Was theirs ? 

Muza, Their father's. 
Jul. O support me. Heaven ! 
Against this blow ! all others I have borne. 
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tirmenegild ! thou linightcst, sure, have lived ! . 
A father's name awoke no dread of thee ! 
Only thy mother's early bloom was thine ! 
There dwelt on Julian's brow — thine was serene-^ 
The brightened clouds of elevated souls. 
Feared by the most below : those who looked up 
Sa^, at their season, in dear signs, advance : 
Rapturous valour, calm solicitude. 
All that impatient youth would press from age, 
Or sparing age sigh and detract from youth : 
Hence was his fall ! my hope ! myself! my Julian ! * 
Alas ! I boasted — but I thought on him, 
Inheritor of all — all what? my wrongs — 
Follower of me — and whither ? to the grave — 
Ah no : it should have been so ! years far hence ! 
Him at this moment I conld pity most, 
But I most prided in him ; now I know 
I loved a name, I doated on a shade. 
Sons ! I approach the mansions of the just, 
And my arms clasp you in the same embrace, ' 
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Where none shall sever you ; and do I weep f 

And do they triumph o'er iny tenderness ! 

I had forgotten mine inveterate foes 

Everywhere nigh me, I had half forgotten 

Your very murderers, while I thought on you : 

For, O my children, ye fill all the space 

My soul would wander o'er — O bounteous heaven f 

There is a presence, if the well-beloved 

Be tome from us by human violence, 

More intimate, pervading, and complete, 

Than when they lived and spoke like other men. 

And their pale images are our support • 

When reason sinks, or threatens to desert us* 

I weep no more — pity and exultation 

Sway and console me : are tbey>— no !— 'boA dead? 

Mu%a. Aye, and unsepulchred. 

Jirf. Nor wept nor seen 
By any kindred and fai^foUowing eye? 

Muza. Their modier saw them, if not dead, ex* 
pire. 
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Jid. O cruelty ! — to them indeed the least ! 
My children, ye are happy — ye have lived 
Of heart unconquered, honour unimpaired. 
And died, true Spaniards, loyal to the last. . 

Mum. Away with him. 

Jul. Slaves! not before I lift 
My voice to heaven and man : though enemies 
Surround me, and none else, yet other men 
And other times shall hear : the agony 
Of aa opprest and of a bursting heart 
No violence can silence ; at its voice 
The trumpet is o'erpowered, and glory mute, 
And peace and war hide all their charms alike. 
Surely the guests and ministers of heaven 
Scatter it forth thro' all the elements, 
So suddenly, so widely, it extends, 
So fearfully men breathe it, shuddering 
To ask or fancy how it first arose. 

Muza, Yes, they shall shudder— bui will that, 
henceforth, 
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Molest my privacy, or shake my powers ~ 

Jul. Guilt Lath pavilions, but naprivacyv 
The very engine of his hatred checks:^ 
The torturer in his transport of revepge^ : 
Which, while it swells his bosom, shakes his power 
And raises friends to his worst enemy. ! . • > 

itfiiza. Where now are thine? wiii l^iey not cHtsb 
the .day ^ : 5€Ju*/'w. 

That gave thee birth, and hiss thy funevid^ icij.* ^-^ 
Thou hast left none who could have pititidt^ife.: . .'v 
Jfi/. Many, nor those alone of tenderer rooudd^ o I 
For me wril weep — many alas thro' me I • j ' . .: \ 
Already I behold my funeral. 
The turbid cities wave and swell with ity :\ -•«.•.. 
And wrongs are lost in that day's pageantry.- .'f . .». ; 
Opprest and desolate, the countryman '-^ ' 
Receives it like a gift; he hastens home, k. .> 

Shews where the hoof of Moorish hoi^e laid wast^ 
His narrow croft and winter garden-plot, 
Sweetens with fallen pride his children s loie, : 
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And points their hatred ; but applauds their tears. 
Justice, who came not up to us thro' life, 
Lo\es to survey our likeness on our tombs, 
When rivalry, malevolence, and wrath, 
And every passion that once stormed around, 
Is calm alike without them as within. 
Our very chains make the whole world our own, 
Bind those to us who else had past us by, 
Those at whose call brought down to us, the light 
Of future ages lives upon our name. 

Muza. I may accelerate that meteor's fall, 
And quench that idle ineffectual light 
Without the knowledge of thy distant world. 

Jul. My world and thine are not that distant one. 
Is age less wise, less merciful, than grief, 
To keep this secret from thee, poor old man ? 
Thou canst not lessen, caiist not aggravate 
My sufferings, canst not shorten nor extend 
Half a sword's length between my God and me. 
I thank thee for that better thought than fame, 
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Which none boweTer^ who deserve, despise^ 
Nor lose ftom view till all things else are lost. 

Jbd. Julian, respect his age, regard his powef. 
Many who feared not death, have dragged along 
A piteous life in darkness and in chains. 
Never was man so fuU of wretchedness 
But something may he suffered after all, 
Perhaps in what clings round his breast, and hdps 
To keep the ruin up, which he amidst 
His agony and phrenay overlooks, 
But droops upon at last, and clasps^ and dies* 

Jul. Altho' a Muza send far underground. 
Into the quarry whence the palace rose, 
His mangled prey, climes alien and remote 
Mark and record the pang; while overhead 
Perhaps he passes on his favorite steed. 
Less heedful of the misery he inflicts 
Than of the expiring sparkle from a stone. 
Yet we, alive or dead, have fellow men 
If ever we have served them, who collect 
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From prisons and from dungeons our remains. 

And bear them in their bosom to their sons. 

Man's only reliques are his benefits ; 

These, be there ages, be there worlds, between, 

Retain him in communion with his kind : 

Hence is our solace, our security^ 

Our sustenance, till heavenly truth descends* • 

Losing in brightness and beatitude 

The frail foundations of these humbler hopes* • 

And, like an angel, guiding us, at once 

Leaves the loose chain and iron gate behind. 

Muza. Take thou my justice first, then hope for 
theirs. 
If who can bend the living to my will. 
Fear not the dead, and court not the unborn r 
Their arm will never reach me, nor shall thine.. 

Abd. Pity, release him, pardon him, my father.. 
Forget how much thou hatest perfidy, 
Think of him, once so potent, still so brave. 
So calm, so self-dependent in distress — 
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I marvel at him — hardly dare I bUme, 
When I behold him fallen from so high, 
And so exalted after such a fall. 
Mighty must that man be, who can forgive 
A man so mighty ; seize the hour to rise. 
Another never comes : O say, my father. 
Say, " Julian^ he mine enemtf no more." 
He fills me with a greater awe than e'er 
The field of battle, with himself the iirst, 
When every flag that waved along our host 
Drooped down the staff, as if the very winds 
Hung in suspense before him — bid him go 
And peace be with him, or let me depart.^ 
Lo ! like a god, sole and inscrutable, 
He stands above our pity. 

Jul. For that wish, 
Vain as it is, 'tis virtuous — O, for that, 
However wrong thy censure and thy praise, 
Kind Abdalazis, mayst thou never feel 
The rancour that consumes thy father's breast, 
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Nor want the pity thou hast sought for me. 
Muza. Now hast thou sealed thy doom* 
Jvl. And thou thy crimes. 
Abd, O father, heed him not : those evil words 
Leave neither blight nor blemish—let him go. 
Muza, A boy, a very boy, art thou indeed ! 
One who in early day would sally out 
To chase the lion, and would call it sport. 
But, when more wary steps had closed him round, 
Slink from the circle, drop the toils, and blanch 
Like a lithe plant from under snow in spring. 
Abd. He who ne'er shrunk from danger, might 
shrink now. 
And ignominy would not follow here. 

Muza. Peace, Abdalazis ! how is this ? he bears 
Nothing that warrants him invulnerable, 
Shall I then shrink to smite him ? shall my fears 
Be greatest at the blow that ends them all ? 
Fears? no! 'tisjiistice — fair, immutable. 
Whose measured step, at times, advancing nigh, 
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Appalls the majesty of kiiig» tbemselfes. 

O* were he dead ! tho' then revenge were o'er ! 



ACT V. SCENE 5. 

Officer. Thy wife, Count Julian ! 

Jvl. Speak! 

Offi. Is dead! 

Jul, Adieu 
Earth, and the humblest of all earthly hopes. 
To hear of comfort, tho' to find it vain. 
Thou murderer of the helpless ! shame of man ! 
Shame of thy own base nature ! 'tis an act 
He who could perpetrate could not avow, 
Stained, as he boasts to be, with innocent blood, 
Deaf to reproach, and blind to retribution. 

Offi. Julian, be just; 'twill make l!hee less unhappy. 

/ • Aside. 
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Grief was her end : she held her younger boy 
And wept upon his cheek ; his naked breast 
By recent death now hardening add inert, 
Slipt from her knee ; again with frantic grasp 
She caught it, and it weighed her to the ground : 
There lay the dead — 

Jul. She? 

Qffi. — And the youth her son. 

Jul. Receive them to thy peace, eternal God ! 
O soother of my hours, while I beheld 
The light of day, and thine ! adieu, adieu ! 
And, my Covilla ! dost thou yet survive? 
Yes, my lost child, thou livest yet — in shame ! 

agony, past utterance ! past thought ! 
That throwest death, as some light idle thing. 
With all its terrors, into dust and air — 

1 will endure thee; I, whom heaven ordained 
Thus to have served beneath my enemies, 
Their conqueror, thus to have revisited 

My native land with vengeance and with woe. 
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^y\ 



Henceforward shall she recognise her sons. 
Impatient of oppression or .disgrace, 
And rescue them, or perish ; let her hold. 
This compact, written with her blood, and mine. 
Now* follow me — but tremble t — years shall roll 
And wars rage on, and Spain at last be free. 

* To the guards, f Tq Mtusa, &c. 



THE END. 



J. MOYES, PRINTER, 
OrevlUe Street^ Hatton Oardeii« Ixmdoii. 
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